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"Sacred to 423 EMORY of 


Sir 75 LIN NEWTON. 
Inſcrib'd to nn HoNOURABLE 


Sir ROBERT WALPOLE... 


QHALL the great ſoul of Newron quit this/ 


But weak our praiſe. 
In ſtrains high-warbled to ſeraphic lyres, 
Hail his arrival on the coaſt of bliſs. 
Yet am I-not deterr'd, tho' high the theme, 
And ſung to harps of angels; for with you, 
"TEM, © 


To mingle with his ſtars ; and not one lay 

Breathe up the grateful adoration, due 
To forming Na ru a for this Firſt of men? . 
Even now the ſons of light $ 


5 


Ethereal 


45 


— — nga 
2 ²˙ —ů —¶ — 
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* To the MEMORY ff 
Ethereal bards! ambitious, I aſpire 16 
In nature s general ſymphony to join. +>» on 


Aud what new wonders can ye ſhow your gueſt! 
Who, while on this dim ſpot, where mortals toil 

Clouded in duſt, from Motion's fimple laws, TR 
Could trace the ceaſeleſs energy of God, 4 15 
Wide - working thro? this univerſal frame. — 


Dip you not wonder, while he bound the fans, 

And — to their ſpheres ! th unequal taſk 5 
Of buͤman kind till then, Oft had they roll d 
O'er erring man the year, and oft diſgrac'd 39 
The pride of ſchools, before their courſe was known . 
Full in its cauſe, prov'd from effects, to him, 
All-piercing ſage ! who fat not down and dream'd ' ; 
Romantic ſchemes, defended by the d i 64 

5 


Of ſpecious words, and tyranny of names; 
But, bidding his ſagacious mind attend, 


And with heroic patience years on years 
Deep - ſearching, ſaw at laſt the Syſtem dawn, 
And ſhine, mu his race, on ing lone 29 


Wu a T were his raptures hom) how pure ! how ang 
Z what the triumphs of old Greece and Rome, 
With his compar'd, but the low pride of boys 


In ſome ſmall. fray victorious! when inſtead 
Of . d parcels of this earth uſurp'd et tot 
\ Bron] : 4 93 
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By violenes un and ſore deeds + 

Of cruelty and blood, nature herſelf 

Stood all ſubdu'd by him, and open laid 

1 eve! latent glory to his view. 
a "as intellectual eye, our ſolar round 

Firſt gazing thro', he by the blended power 
Of gravitation and prejection ſaw 

The whole in ſilent harmony revolve, 

Firſt to the neighb'ring Moon this mighty key 
Of nature he apply'd. Behold ! it turn'd 
The ſecret wards, it open 'd wide the courſe 
And various aſptRs of the queen of night: 
Whether ſhe wanes into a ſcanty orb, 
Or, waxing broad, with her pale ſhadowy light, 


In a ſoft deluge overſions dis ſy. 


Hence her each motion, correſponding, He 
Adjuſted to the ſubje& Main, and taught 
Why now the mighty maſs of water ſwells 
Reſiſtleſs, heaving on the broken rocks 


. And the full river tarning ; till again 


Phe tide retiring, unattracted, leaves 
A yellow waſte of batren ſands behind. 
Tun breaking hence, he took his ardent che 
Thro' the blue infinite; and every ſtar, 

Which the clear concave of a winterd night x 
Pours on the eye, or aſtronomic tube, 
1 


35 


45 


30 


55 


ah 
Far- 
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Far-ftretching, ſnatches from the dark abyſs, 
Or ſuch as farther in ſucceſſive ſkies 
To fancy ſhine alone, at his approach 
Blaz'd into ſuns, the living centre each 
Of an harmonious ſyſtem : all combin'd, 6s 
And rul'd unerring by that ſingle power, 
Which draws the ſtone projected to the ground, 

O unprofuſe magnificence divine 
O wiſdom truly perfect! thus to call 
From a few cauſes ſuch a ſcheme of things, 70 
Effects ſo various, beautiful, and great, 
An univerſe compleat! and, O belov'd - - 
Of heaven !” whoſe well · purg'd penetrating eye, 
Could thus diſpel the clouds that ſcience vain 
With proud, preſumptuous ignorance had rais'd 57 
20 dim the &mple majeſty of truth! „ 


He, firſt of mortals, with bold wing purſu'd 
The Comet thro? the long elliptic curve, 
Far, as beyond our ſyſtem's utmoſt bound 
Till, to the forehead of our evening ſky 80 
Return'd, the blazing wonder glares anew, 
And o'er the trembling nations ſhakes diſmay. 
He unaſtoniſh'd mark'd its ſtated courſe, 
Foretold its periods, and its uſe explain'd, 


Taz 


Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 


© Of whirling vortices, and circling _ 

To their firſt great ſimplicity reſtor'd 
The Schools aſtoniſh'd ſtood ; but found it vain 
To combat long with demonſtration clear, 
And, unawaken'd, dream beneath the blaze 
Of truth. At once their pleaſing viſions fled, 
With the light ſhadows of the morning mix'd, 

When Nzw Tox roſe, our philoſophic ſun. 


WS 


9 . 
Tu' aerial flow of Sound was known to him, 
- From whence it firſt in wavy circles breaks. « 
Nor could the darting Beam, of ſpeed immenſe, 
Eſcape his ſwift purſuit, and meaſuring eye. 


Even Light itſelf, which every thing diſplays, 
Shone undiſcover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwiſted all the ſhining robe of day; 
And, from the whitening undiſtinguiſh'd blaze, 
Collecting every ſeparated ray, 
To the charm'd eye educ'd the gorgeous train 
Of Parent- colours. Firſt, the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny Orange next; 
And next refulgent Yellow ; by whoſe ſide 
Fell the kind beams of all-refreſhing Green. 
Then the pure Blue, that ſwells autumnal ſkies, 
Ethereal play'd ; and then, of ſadder hue, 
Emerg'd the deepen'd Indico, as when 

B 3 
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Tus heavens are all his own ; from the wild rule 
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W To the MEMORY. 1 


The heavy - Arted evening droops with froſt. 
While the laſt gleamings of refracted light 
Dy'd in the fainting Violet away. | 
Theſe, when the clouds diſtil the roſy ſhower, -= + -. 
Shine out diſtin& along the watry bow; 118 
While o'er our heads the dewy viſion bends & 
Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. 
Myriads of mingling dyes from theſe reſult, 
And myriads ſtill remain Infinite ſource - 
Of beauty, ever-fluſhing, ever- new! 


Dip ever poet image aught ſo fair, 
Dreaming in haunted groves, by murm'ring brook t 
Or prophet, to whoſe rapture heaven deſcends ! 

Lven now the ſetting ſun and ſhifting clouds, ; 
Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 125 
How juſt, how beauteous the refra#ive law. 


/ Tus noiſeleſs tide of time, all bearing down 

JI o vaſt eternity's unbounded ſea 
Where the green iflands of the-happy ſhine, | 
He ſtemm'd alone; and to the ſource (involv'd 130 
Deep in primæval gloom) aſcending, rais'd b 
His lights at equal diſtances, to guide 

HFiſtorian, wilder'd on his darkſome way. 


Bur who can number up his labours ? who 
His high diſcoveries * ? when but a few 135 
| Of 
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Of the deep-ſtudying race can ſtretch their minds 
To what he knew : in fancy's lighter thought, 
How ſhall the muſe then graſp the mighty theme 2 


Wnar wonder thence that his devotion ſwell'd _ 
| Reſponſive to his knowledge] for could he, 140 
Whoſe comprehenſive eye beheld the world | | 
In all ide harmony, deſign, * - ' 
' Forbear inceſſant to adore that Power 
Who fills, ſuſtains, and actuates the whole? 


Sax, ye who beſt can tell, ye happy few, 145 

Who ſaw him in the ſofteſt lights of life, 
All un-with-held, indulging to his friends 

The vaſt unborrow'd treaſures of his mind, 

Oh ſpeak the wondrous man ! how mild, how calm, 
How greatly humble, how divinely good ; 

How firm eſtabliſn'd on eternal truth ; 150 
Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 

Still preſſing on, forgetful of the paſt, 

And panting for perfection: far above 
8 Thoſe little cares, and mean, deprav*d defires, 
That ſo perplex the ſond impaſſion'd heart 155 
Of ever- cheated, ever- truſting man. 


Axp you, ye hopeleſs gloomy- minded tribe, 
Vou who, unconſcious of thoſe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal life, 


1 B 4 Againſt 


3 To the MEMORY of 


Againſt the prime endearing privilege * 160 
Of Being dare contend, ſay, can a ſoul 

Of ſuch extenſive, deep, tremendous powers, 
Enlarging ſtill, be but a finer breath 

Of ſpirits dancing thro” their tubes a while, 


And then for ever loſt in vacant air? | 168 


Bor hark! methinks I hear a warning voice, 
Solemn as when ſome awful change is come, 
Sound thro' the world 

meaſure s full q 
Ne more of knowledge is indulg'd 5 q Beav 1 
% To mortal here — Their NRW TON 1s withdrawn, 
And 1 reſign my charge. “Let no weak drop 17? 
Be ſhed for him, The virgin in her bloom 
Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling child, 
Theſe are the tombs that claim the tender tear, 


And el:giac ſong. But NewTon calls 17 


For other notes of gratulation high, 

That now he wanders thro* thoſe ſtarry worlds 

He here ſo well deſcried, and joyful hymns 

Their great Creator, now more clewly ſeen 

In his unclouded glory's brighteſt bœams. 180 


O Britain's boaſt ! whether with angels thou 
Sitteſt in dread diſcourſe, beneath his throne, 
To which thy wiſdom ſaw the mighty chain 
Of nature's works and laws, dependant tied. 


56; *0s done! The | 


” 
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DJ Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 9g + 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing, 188 
Thy ſwift career is with the whirling orbks 
Compaxing worlds with worlds, in rapture loſt, 
And grateful. adoration, for that light 
So plenteous ray d into thy mind below, 
From L16curT himſelf; Oh look with pity down 190 
On human kind, a frail erroneous race ! 
Exalt the ſpirit of a drooping world! 
O'er thy dejected country, chief preſide, 
And be her Genius call'd ! her ſtudies raiſe, | 
Correct her manners, and inſpire her youth: 195 
For, tho' deprav'd and ſunk, ſhe brought thee forth, 
And glories in thy name; thy facred duſt 
Sleeps with. her kings, and dignifies the ſcene. 
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E, tantat audetis tollere moles? 
Quas ego == ſed motos preflat componere fluctur. 
Poſt mihi non ſimili pœna commiſſa lugtis. 
" Maturate fugam, regigue hec dicite vero: 
Non illi imperium pelagi, ſævuumgue ne,. ; 
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S on the ſea- beat ſhore Britannia ſat, 5 
Of her degenerate ſons the faded fame, 
Deep in her anxious heart, revolving ſad: 
Bare was her throbbing boſom to the gale, 0 
That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak furge blew ; 
. 4 Looſe 
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BRITANNIA, 11 


Looſe flow'd her treſſes; rent her azure robe: 6 
From her majeſtic brow ſhe tore the bay : | 
Nor ceas'd the copious grief to bathe her cheek ; 

Nor ceas'd her ſobs to murmur to the main. 

Peace diſcontented nigh, departing, ſtretch'd 10 
Her dove- like wings: and War, tho' greatly rous'd, 
Vet mourn'd his fetter d hands. While thus the queen 
Of nations ſpoke ; and what ſhe ſaid the muſe 


Recorded, faithful, in unbidden verſe. 


EN net yon ſail, that, from the ſky-mix'd wave, f 5" 
Dawns on the ſight, and wafts the Royar YouTH, 
A freight of future glory to my ſhore ; 

Even not the flattering view of golden days, 

And riſing periods yet of bright renown, -  / © 
Beneath the Pa R EN Ts, and their endleſs line 30' 
Thro? late revolving time, can ſooth my, rage; 

While, unchaſtis'd, th' inſulting Spaniard dares 

Infeſt the trading flood, and vainly bold 

Deſpiſe my navies, and my merchants ſeize 


As, truſting to falſe peace, they fearleſs roam 25 


The world of waters wild, made, by the toil, 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine ; 

Nor burſts my ſleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? this weak doubt ? 


This tame beſeeching of rejected peace ? 30 
This meek forbearance? this unnative fear, 7 
To generous Britons never known before? 8 vil: el 

| | B 6 | And 


E 


12 RINA 


And ſail'd my fleets for this; on Indian tides 

To float, unactive, with the veering winds? 

The mockery of war! while hot diſeaſe, 35 

And ſloth diſtemper'd, ſwept off burning crouds, | 

For action ardent ; and amid the deep, 

Inglorious, ſunk them in a watry grave. 

There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 

Far from their friends, and country unaveng d 40 

And back the drooping war- ſhip comes again, 

Diſpirited, and thin; her ſons aſham'd | 

Thus idly to review their native ſhore ; 

With not one glory ſparkling in their eye, 

One triumph on their tongue. A paſſenger, : 45 

The violated merchant comes along; 

Thar far-ſought wealth, for which the noxious gale 

He drew, and ſweat beneath equator ſurk, 

By lawleſs force detain'd ; a force that ſoon | 

Would melt away, and every ſpoil reſign, 56 

Were once the Britiſb lion heard to roar, 

Whence is it that che proud Iherian thus, 

In their own well- aſſerted element, 

Dares rouze to wrath the maſters of the main ? 

+ Who told him, that the big incumbent wal 55 

Would not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling ports 

In {moaky ruin ? and his guilty ſtores, 

Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world, 

Yet unatton'd, funk in the ſwallowing deep, * 

Or led the glittering Prize into the Thames?  _ 60 
| | Tui \ 
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THerz was a time (Oh let my languid ſons | 
Reſume their ſpirit at the rouzing thought!) %. 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, | 
Swell'd o'er the lab'ring ſurge ; like a whole heaven 
Of clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundleſs breeze. 6 4 
Gaily the ſplendid armament along 
Exultant plough'd, reflecting a red gleam, 
As ſunk the ſun, o'er all the flaming Vaſt ; 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate ; while the fond Dream 
Of eaſy conqueſt fir d each haughty breaſt. | 
But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous pomp, 
My. dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy few, / 
With tempeſt black, the goodly ſcene deform'd, | 75 , 
And laid their glory waſte. The bolts of fate 
Reſillleſs thunder'd thro? their yielding fides ; 
Fierce o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame ; 
And ſeiz'd in horrid grafp, or ſhatter'd wide, g 
Amid the mighty waters, deep they ſunk. 80 
Then too from every promontory chill, 
Rank fen, and cavern where the wild wave works, 
I ſwept confederate winds, and ſwel ſtorm, 
Round the glad iſle, ſnatch'd by the vengeful blaſt, 
The ſcatter d remnants drove; on the blind ſhelve, 87 
And pointed rock, that marks th' indented ſhore, 
Relentleſs daſh'd, where loud the northern main 
11797 | Howle 


(4 Re 
1 BRITANNIA 
Howls thro' the fraftur'd Caledonia iſles. 


Sven were the dawnings of my wat'ry r#ign ; 
But fince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 

Even in thoſe troubled times, when dreadful BrAkx 
Aw'd angry nations with the Britiſb name, 

Fet every humbled ſtate, let Europe fay, 
Suſtain'd, and ballanc'd, by my naval am. 
Ah what muſt theſe immortal ſpirits think * 95 
Of your poor ſhifts ? Theſe, for their country's good, 
Who fac'd the blackeſt danger, knew no fear, 

No mean ſubmiſſion, but commanded peace, 

Ah how with indignation muſt they burn! #% 
(IF aught, but joy, can touch ætherial breaſts) 100 
With ſhame l with grief! to ſee their feeble ſons 
Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer'd ſeas, 

For which their wiſdom plah'd, their councils glow'd, 
And their veins bled thro' many a toiling age, 

Vir FORE not I reje& wit®aſh diſdain 105 
All honourable means to keep undrawn, 

With wiſe forbearance, the deſtructive ſword. 

Oh firſt of human bleſſings! and ſupreme ! 

Fair Peace ! how lovely, how delightful chou! 

By whoſe wide tie, the kindred ſons of men, 110 
Like brothers live, in amity combin'd, : 
And unſuſpicious faith; while honeſt toil 
Gives every joy, and to thoſe joys a right, 

2 Which 
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Which idle, barbarous rapine but uſurps. 

dalm inſpiring influence, | _ 115; 
Science his views enlarges, Art refines, n 
And ſwelling- Commerce opens all her ports; 
Neſt be the man divine, who gives us thee! 
Who bids the trumpet huſh his horrid clang, | 
Nor blow the giddy nations into rage: 120: 


Who ſheaths the murderous blade ; the deadly gun 


Into the well-pil'd armory returns ; 


And every vigour from the work of death I 


To grateful induſtry converting, makes 


The country flouriſh, and the city mile. 125 
Unviolated, him the virgin ſings; " 
And him the ſmiling mother to her train. | 0943 
Of him the ſhepherd, in the peaceful dale, 

Chaunts ; and, the treaſures of his labour ſafe, 

The huſbandman of him, as at the plough, 130 
Or team, he toils.- With him the ſailor ſooths, 

Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 
And the full city, warm, from ftreet to ſtreet, . 
And ſhop to ſhop, reſponſive, rings of him. N 
Nor joys one land alone; his praiſe extends 135 
Far as the ſun rolls the diffuſive day; 

Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 

Till all the happy nations catch the ſong. 


War would not, Peace! the patriot hols for a * 
What painful patience? What inceſſant care? 140 
Is What 


. 
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deep anxiety ? What ſleepleſs toil ? 
Even from the raſh protected what ? 
For he thy value knows; thy friendſhip he 
To human nature: but the better thou, 
The richer in delight, ſometimes the more 145 
Inevitable war, when ruffian force ; 
Awakes the e an injur' d ſtate. 
Then the good, patient man, whom reaſon rules; 
Rouz d by bold inſult, and injurious rage, | 
With ſharp and ſudgen check, th' aſtoniſh'd ſons 150 
Of violence confounds ; firm as his cauſe, 
His dauntleſs heart; in awful juſtice arm'd: 
And, as he charges thro” the proſtrate war, 
His keen ſword teaches faithleſs men, no more 


To dare the ſacred aan the juſt. 155 


Anv what, my thoughtleſs Tons, ſhould fire ou more, 
Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 
The leaſt beginning injury receives ? 
What better cauſe can call your lightning forth ? 
Your thunder wake ? your deareſt life demand ? 160 
What better cauſe, than when your country fees 
The ſure deſtruction at her vitals aim'd ? 
For oh it much imports you, tis your all, 
To keep your trade entire, entire the force, 
And honour of your fleets; o'er theſe to watch 165 
Even with a hand ſevere, and jealous eye. | 
In intercourſe be gentle, generous, juſt, 
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By Wiſdom poliſh'd, and of manners fair 
But on the ſea be terrible, untam' d, 
Unconquerable ſtill: let none eſcape, 14190 
Who ſhall but aim to touch your glory there. 
Is there the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to ſnatch his young away? . 
And is a Briton ſeiz'd ? and ſeiz d beneath n 
The ſlumbring terrors of a Britiſb fleet? 173 
Then ardent riſe ! Oh great in vengeance riſe ; 
O'erturn the proud, teach rapine to reflore : - 
And as you ride ſablimely round the world, 
Make every veſlel ſtoop, make every ſtate 
At once their Welfare and their Duty know. 180 
This e. glory; this your wiſdom; this | 
The native power for which you were deſign'd 
By fate, when fate deſign'd the firmeſt ſtate, 
That e'er was ſeated on the ſubject ſea ; 
A fate, where liberty ſhould ſtill ſurvive, 185 
In theſe late times, this evening of mankind, 
When Athens, Rome and Carthage are no more, 
The world almoſt in laviſh ſloth diſſolv'd. 
For this, theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown; 
For this, your oaks, of woods the nobleſt, ſnoot 190 
Strong into ſturdy growth ; for this, your hearts | 
Swell with a ſtubborn courage, growing ſtill 
As danger grows; and ſtrength, and toil for this 
Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. 
* Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive power, 195 
| Undangerous: - 


2 ZRITANNIA. 


Undangerous to the public, ever prompt, 

By laviſh nature thruſt into your hand ; 

And, unencumber'd with the bulk immenſe 

Of conqueſt, whence huge empires roſe, and fell 
Self-cruſh'd.—Extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where-e'er the wind your high beheſls can blow, 201 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. | 
For ſhould the ſliding fabric once give way, 

Soon ſlacken'd quite, and paſt recovery broke; 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, | 205 
Steep- ruſhing down to that devouring gulph, 

Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 

And ſhould the big redundant flood of trade, 

In which ten thouſand thouſand labours j join 155 
Their ſeveral currents, till the boundleſs tide 210 
Rolls in a fertile deluge o'er the land, | 

Should this bleſt ſtream, the leaſt inflected, point 

Its courſe another way, o'er other lands 

The various treaſure would its riches pour, 

Ne'er to be won again; its antient tract 215 
Left a vile channel, deſolate, and dead, 

With all around a miſerable waſte. 

Not Egypt, were, her bounteous god, the Nile 
'Turn'd in the pride of flow ;*when o'er his rocks, 


And roaring cataracts, in one wide flaſh 765 © "I 


An Ethiopian deluge foams amain ; 
Even not that prime of earth, where harveſts croud 
On untill'd harveſts, all the teeming year, 
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If of the fat o'erflowing culture vob ; d, 


Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 225 
Steril, and void ; than of her trade depriv'd, 11 70 
Britons, your boaſted iſle: her princes ſunk ; 

Hex high-built honour moulder'd to the duſt ; 

Unnerv'd her force; her ſpirit vaniſh'd quite: 
With rapid wing her riches fled away; 2230 


Fer unfrequented ports the ſign alone 


Of what ſhe was; her merchants ſcatter'd wide; 
Her vacant ſhops ſhut up; and in her ſtreets, 

Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, EEE 
The hearfabveice of labour * no more. 235 


On let not then dull luxury impair | | 
That manly ſpirit, which now ſtrings your nerves, 
And draws from noble toil well-earn'd delight. 

Oh let not the ſoft, penetrating plague 
Creep on the free-· born mind! and working there, 240 
With the ſharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Endleſs, and idle all, eat out the heart 

Of Liberty ; erazing from the mind 

The noble ſentiment, th' impatient ſcorn. _ 
Of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling wiſh 245 
For general good: while in their place ſucceeds - 

A narrow ſelfiſhneſs, ungenerous thoughts, 
And low deſign, the meaner paſſions all 

Let looſe, and reigning in the rankled breaſt. 
Induc'd at laſt, by ſcarce- perceiv'd degrees, 
25 . Sapping 
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Sapping the very frame of government, 

And life, a total diſſolution comes; 

Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear, 

Oppreſſion raging o'er the waſte he makes; 

Till every ſocial Good is quite extin& ; | 250 
And the whole ſtate in broad corruption finks, 

Oh ſhun that gulph, that gaping ruin ſhun ! | 

May countleſs ages roll it far away 

From you, ye heaven-belov'd! may liberty, 

The light of life] the ſun of human-kind ! 260 
Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 
Still ſpread, exalt, and actuate your powers 

While ſlaviſn ſouthern climates beam in vain. 

And may a public ſpirit from the 7hrone, 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 265g 
Wide o'er the land! the finer arts inſpire ; 

Make thoughtful Science raiſe her penſive head, 
Awake the Muſe, bid Induſtry rejoice, 

And the rough ſons of loweſt Labour ſmile, 

As when, profuſe of ſpring, the looſen'd Weſt 270 
Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 
Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 


Bur haſte we from theſe melancholy ſhores, 
Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our fruitleſs plaint 
Pour weak; the country claims our active aid; 275 
That let us roam; and where we find a ſpark 
Of PR virtue, blow it into flame, 
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Lo! now my ſons, the ſons of freedom ! meet 
In awful ſenate ; thither let us fly ; 


Burn in the patriot's thought, flow fro fron) his tongue: 
In fearleſs truth; myſelf, transform'd, preſide, 
And ſhed the ſpirit of Britannia round. 


THis faid ; her fleeting form, and airy train, 
Sunk in the gale ; and nought but ragged rocks 
Ruſh'd on the broken eye , and nought was heard 


But the rough cadence of the daſhing wave, 
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PREFACE to the READ E. 


H E following Poem being entirely of the 
' hiſtorical and political kind, unorna- 
mented with fiction, except in a few lines, the 
| Author was ſenſibll of its being too long. It has 
been therefore conſiderably ſhortened, by reducing 
the five parts into three; the rather, becauſe the 
matter of ſeveral verſes now ſtruck out here oc- 
WJ cs in bis other writings, and ſome, upon a 
reviſal, appeared not to be pertinent, or proper 
to the ſubjetF. 


Vor. II, 


* 
o 
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TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
FREDERICK, 
= PRINCE of WALES. 


S TI R, 
HEN I refle& upon that ready 
W condeſcenſion, that preventing 
8 generoſity, with which Tou n 
Rov AL, HiohNESsS received the following 
poerr under your protection; I can only 
aſcribe it to the recommendation, and influ- 
ence of the ſubject. In you the cauſe and 
concerns of liberty have ſo zealous a Patron, 
as entitles whatever may have the leaſt tend- 
dency to promote them, to the diſtinction of 
your fayour. And who can entertain this 
delightful reflection, without feeling a plea- 
ſure far ſuperior to that of the fondeſt au- 
thor; and of which all true lovers of their 
country muſt participate? To behold the 
„ nobleſt . 


0 


1 DEDICATION 


nobleſt diſpoſitions of the Prince, and of the 
Patriot, united: an overflowing benevolence, 
generoſity, and candour of heart, joined to 
an enlightened zeal for liberty, an intimate 
perſuaſion that on it depends the happineſs 
and glory both of King and People: to ſee 
theſe ſhining out in public virtues, as th 

have hitherto ſmiled in all the ſocial lights 
and private accompliſhments of life, is a pro- 
ſpect that cannot but. inſpire a general ſenti- 
ment of ſatisfaction and gladneſs, more eaſy 
to be felt than expreſſed. | 


5 


+ Ir the following attempt to trace liberty, 
from the firſt 2ges down to her excellent #4 
bliſhment in GREAT BRITAINx, cali at all 
merit your approbation, and prove an en- 
tertainment to Your Royar HIN ESS; if 
it can in any degree anſwer the dignity of the 
ſubject, and of the name under which I pre- 
ſume to ſhelter it; 1 have my beſt reward: 
particularly, as it affords me an opportunity 
of declaring that I am, with the greateſt 
zeal and reſpect, : 

S$ 1: 
Your Roy ar Hichxsss's 
Moſt Obedient 
And moſt Devoted Servant, 


James TyroMs0N. 


SON. 


M lamented TALBOT “.I when with thee 
I chearful rov'd the fam'd Heſperian plains, 
And drew th' inſpiring breath of ancient arts; 
Ah! little, thought I my, returning Muſe _ 
Should ſing our darling ſubje& to thy Sad. I. 


Art thou then loſt ? and does the veil of night 


Involve thoſe eyes where every virtue ſmil'd, 

And all thy Fa rHhER's candid ſpirit ſhone, 

The light of reaſon, pure, without a cloud ? 
Oh dire misfortune, that with diſmal gloom. 0 
O' ercaſts each fair idea, which the ſcenes, 

We ſaw together in our pleaſing courſe, 

Impriated deep on the delighted mind! 


Eldeſt fon to the Lord chancellor Tar Bor, with whom the 
Author travelled to Italy, He died in the year 17 34. | 
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But while the death of mighty ſtates I ſing, 
In that dread theme be loſt the private tea. 15 


Mvus1xc, I lay ; warm from the ſacred walks, 
Mere at each ſtep imagination burns: 

While ſcatter'd wide around, awful, and hoar, 
Lies, a vaſt monument, orice glorious Rome, 


* 


The tomb of empire! ruins ! that efface 3 


; Whate'er of finiſh'd, modern pomp can boaſt. 


SnaTcn'p by theſe wonders to that world where 
thought | e 
Unfetter'd ranges, Fancy's magic hand 

Led me anew o' er all the ſolemn ſcene, 

Still in the mind's pure eye more ſolemn dreſt. 25 
When ftrait, methought, the fair majeſtic PowW ex 

Of LIS EAT appear'd. Not, as of old, 

Extended in her hand the cap, and rod, 

Whoſe touch enfranchiz'd the deſerving ſlave: 

But her bright temples bound with Britiſ oak, 30 


Ind naval honours nodding on her brow. ' 


Sublime her mein. Looſe o'er her ſhoulder flow'd 

Her ſea- green robe, with conſtellations gay. 

An Iſland Goddeſs now; and her high care 1 
The Queen of Iſles, the Miſtreſs of the Main. 33 
My heart beat filial tranſport at the ſight; 

And, as ſhe mov'd to ſpeak, th' awaken'd Mu/e 
Liſten'd intent. A while ſhe look'd around, 

With mournful eye che well-known ruins mark'd, 


Pact], BRin 31 
And then, her ſighs repreſſing, thus began. | 


Mix E are theſe wonders, all thou ſee'ſt is mine 
| But ah how chang'd ! the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once th* Auſonian ſhare. | 
| ; Look back thro' time; and, riſing from the gloom, . , 
. ; Mark the dread ſcene, that paints whate'er I ſay. 45 
as I 


18 


Tas great Republic ſee! that gl d, ſublime, 
| With the mixt freedom of a thouſand ſtates; 
Me [| Rais'd on the thrones of kings her Curule Chair, 
an | And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubje& world. 
See buſy millions quickning all the land, 50 
: | With cities throng'd, and teeming culture high : Bp. 
& | Behold, the country chearing, villas rife, 93 
AB | In lively proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe 
. Of brooks now loſt and ſtreams renown'd in ſong : 
In Umbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow 55 
| Of her warm hills that breathe the fcented gale: 
30 On Baia's viny coaſt; where peaceful ſeas, 
f Fan'd by kind zephirs, ever kiſs the ſhore ; 
8 And ſuns unclouded ſhine, thro' pureſt air: 60 
k 4 Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome; 
Far- ſnining upward to the Sabine hills, | | 
To Auio's roar, and Tibur's olive ſhade ; 4 
To where Preneſte lifts her airy brow ; | 
Or downwards ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, 65 
Where lbs * the freſhneſs of the main. 
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Sz diſtant mountains leave their valleys dry, 
And o'er the proud Arcade their tribute pour, 
To lave Imperial Rome. For ages laid, | 
With tombs of heroes facred, ſee her roads: 70 
By various nations trod, and ſuppliant kings; E 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 


Ful in the centre of theſe wondrous works, 
The pride of earth ! Rome in ber glory fee'! | 
Behold her demigods, in ſenate met; — 4 
All head to counſel, and all heart to act: 
. The commonweal inſpiring every tongae 
With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold? 
Ere tame Corruption taught the ſervile herd  - - 
To rank obedient to a maſter's voice. 


> 


He a Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, CF 
In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two Sines, 
As they the private father greatly quell d. 
Stood up the public fathers of the tate, be tun ag 
See Juſtice judging there, in human ſhape,. 

Hark ! how with-CaTo's voice ſhe thunders bigh, 
Or charms th* uwpaſſion'd heart from To Ls tongue. 


W Tribes, her Cenſus, ſee; ber generous roore, 
Whoſe pay was glory, and their beſt reward \ 
Free for their country and for Me to die; ga 
re mercenary murder grew a trade. 


* L. J. BavTus, and VIIeIx zus. 
Her 


Pt Il. 33 
Her feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, view; 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth ; 
Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, * 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeſt borri, 95 
And of a people caſt in virtue's mold. nas 
While ſculpture lives around, and Afar hills 
Lend their beſt Stores to heave the pillar'd dome : 
All that to Romas Strength the ſofter touch © 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 100 
To paint this Sun, this center of mankind ; ; 
Where every virtue, glory, treafure, art, 
Attracted ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 
Here every paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd, 


. 


= 
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To common- good: CA M1L L Us, thy reyenge ; 110 
8⁰ Thy glory, Fa Ius. All ſubmiſſive here, 3880 
oConſuls, dictators, ftill reſign'd their rule; 
The very moment that the laws ordain'd. 8 
Tho conqueſt o'er them clap'd' her eagle- oy See 
4 Her laurels wreath'd, and yoke'd her ſhowy; ſteeds 31 5 
ö To the triumphal car, ſoon as expir'd | 
84 The lateſt hour of ſway, taught to ſubmit, 
| {A harder leffon here than to command) 0 
Into the private Roman ſunk the Chief, FE D F 
If Rome was ſerv'd, and glorious, careleſs they 120 
By whom. Their country's fame they deem'd their own ; 5 
And above envy, in a rival's train. 
Sung the loud 76: by themſelves deſerv'd. 
Nor did this ſpirit rule 2 great alone, 


The meaneſt boſom felt a thirſt for — - 9 vs 
Her | Co 'Y i ha 
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Life had no charms, nor any terrors fate, | 
When Rome and Glory call'd. But, in one view, 
Mark the rare boaſt of theſe unequal 'd times, 
Ages revolv'd unſully'd by a crime: 
 FHftreareign'd, and ſcarcely needed laws 

To bind a race elated with the pride 

Of virtue, and diſdaining to deſcend 

To meanneſs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 
'While war around them raged, in happy Rome 
All peaceful ſmil'd, all but the paſſing clouds 
That often hang on Freedom's jealous brow ; 
And fair unblemiſh'd centuries elaps'd, 

When not a Roman bled but in the field. 
Their virtue ſuch, that an unballanc'd ſtate, 
Still between Noble and Plebeian toſt, * 

As flow'd the wave of fluctuating power, 

By that kept firm, and with triumphant prow 
Rode out the ſtorms. Oft tho” the native feuds, 
That from the firſt their conſtitution ſhook, 

{A latent ruin, growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war, 
Ready to ruſh : yet could the lenient voice 

Of wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous ſou}, 
Their honeſt fury calm. Their generous hearts, 
Not ſteel'd by ſelfiſh views, ſo naked lay 

And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the rage 

Of giddy faction, by oppreſſion ſwell'd, 
Prevail'd akiwple fable, and at once 

To peace recover'd the divided ſtate. 

But if their often-cheated hopes refus'd 
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The ſoothing touch; ſtill, in the love of Rome, 
The dread Dictator — a ſure reſource. 


Was the aſſaulted ? was her glory ſtain'd? 
Their country's quarrel private feuds o'ercame. 


Foes in the forum in the field were friends, 5 


By ſocial danger bound; each fond for each, 
And for their deareſt country all, to die. 


& 


Tuvs up che hill of empire ſſow they roil'd : 


Till, the bold ſummit gain'd, the thouſand ftates 


Of proud {talia blended into one; | 165 


Then o'er the nations they reſiſtleſs ruſh'd, 


And touch' d che 225 of the failing world. 


' Nev I the 1 mark ? unjoyous view f 
A land i in all, in government, and arts, 
In virtue, genius, earth and heaven revers'd. 170 


As theſe the Vales, that, once, exulting ſtates 
In their warm boſom fed? The mountains thefe, 

On whoſe fair blooming ſides my ſons, of old, 

I bred to glory? Theſe dejected towns, | 
Where, mean, and ſordid, life can ſcarce ſubſiſt, 1 7; 
The ſcenes of antient opulence and pomp? 

Comet ! by whatever ſacred name diſguis'd, 

OyyrEss10N, come ! and in thy works rejoice ! 
See nature's richeſt Plains to putrid Fens 


 Turn'd by thy fury. From their chearful bounds, 180 
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See raz'd th' enliv'ning village, farm, and ſeat. 
Firſt, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his poor reward, reſign'd the Plow ; 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe : 
"Tis thine entire, The lonely ſwain himſelf, 
Who loves at large along the graſſy downs 

His flocks to paſture, thy drear champian flies. 
Far as the ſickening eye can ſweep around, 
Tis all one deſart, deſolate, and grey, 
Graz'd by the ſullen bufalo alone; 

And where the rank uncultivated Growth 

Of rotting ages taints the paſling gale, 

Beneath the baleful blaſt the city pines, 

Or finks infeebl'd, or infected burns. 

Beneath it mourns the ſolitary road, 

Roll'd in rude mazes o'er th' abandon'd waſte ; 


While antient ways, ingulph'd, are ſeen no more, 


Or fraur'd in ſtupendous ruins lie 
Beyond the weak repair of modern toil. 


Sucn thy dire plains, thou /e!/-def?royer ! Foe 
To human-kind ! Thy mountains too, profuſe, 
Where favage nature blooms, ſeem their fad plaint 


To raiſe againft thy deſolating rod. 


There on the breezy brow, where thriving ſtates, 


And famous cities, once, to the pleas'd ſun, 
Far other ſcenes of riſing culture ſpread, 


Pale ihine thy ragged towns. The country mourns 


While drooping art almoſt to nature leaves 
2 
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The rude unguided you. Thin ate, gifts þ 


Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant bluſh 

Of orchard reddens in the warmeſt ray. 

To weedy wildneſs run, no rural wealth ' 
(Such as Dictators fed) the garden pours, 
Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vine; 
Nov j juice Cæcubian, nor Falernian, more, 
Streams life and joy, fave in the Mae's bowl. 


 Unfeconded by art, the ſpinning race 


Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows ; 


21g 


And flowering plants perfume the defart gale. _220 


Thro' the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines: 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to fongy: 
And long a ſtranger to the heroe's brow. 


No x half thy triumph this: caſt, from brute fields, 


Into the haunts of men thy ruthleſs eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn; 


No clean Convenience reigns ; even Steep himſelf, 


Leaſt delicate of powers, reluctant, there, 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head. 

See ſtreets whoſe echos never know the voice 
Of chearful Hurry, commerce many-tongue'd, 
Or art mechanic at his various taſk, 

Fervent, employ'd... Mark the deſponding , 
Of occupation void, as void of hope: Wy 


By thbe deprivod of #very wobler joy * 


To the ſoft aid of ſoothing airs they fly, 


1 
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oh. 4 breathe a kind oblivion o'er their woes, 
And love and muſic melt their ſouls away. \ 
From feeble Juſtice ſee how raſh Revenge | 
Enrag'd the ballance ſnatches; and the ſword, 240 
Fearful himſelf, to venal ruffians gives. ; 
See where Go p's altar, nurſing murder, ſtands, 
With the red touch of dark aſſaſſins ſtain d. 
Wo in yon wild retreat, thoſe lonely walls | 
Where monkifh ren ly dreams, 8 
Would look for Tu L x 's Taſculum; or dem 
Thoſe naked hills, that ſhip-forſaken + bay, 

His Formian Shore, once the delight of earth, 
Where art and nature, ever-ſmiling, join'd * 
On the gay land to laviſh all their ſtores? 250 
Lo! wrapt in weeds the 5 ſhoxe of Venus lies. | 
No generous vines now baſk along the hills, 
Where ſport the breezes of the Tyrrhene main: 
With baths and temples mixt, no villas riſe; ; 
Nor," art-ſuſtain'd amid reluctant waves, 255 
Draw the * breath of Baie's lovely bay ' 


| „ Tuſculum is reckoned to have Rood at ® place called Grotto Fer-" 
rara, a convent of monks, . 
+ Thc bay of Mola (anciently Formie) into which Hon 
brings ULYssEs, and his companions, Near Formiæ Ciczao had 
a villa, 


The coaft of Bac; which was formerly ad n 
works mentioned in the following lines 3 and where amidſt many 
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Where wanton ' d all the pride and pomp of Rome. 

No ſpreading ports their peaceful arms extend : 

No mighty moles the big mvading ſtorm, { 
From the calm ſtation, roll m f back. 260 
An almoſt total deſolation ſits, * 

A dreary ſtillneſs, ſad' ning o'er the eoaſt; 

* Where, when ſoft ſuns and tepid winters roſe, 

Gay, feſtive crouds inhal'd the balm of joy; | 
Where city d hill to hill reflected blaze 265 
And where with Ceres Bacchus wont to hold 4 

A genial ſtrife. Ev'n nature ſinks decay d; | 

Her form by waſting flames and earthquakes torn : 

Sad puniſhment, by heav'n's avenging ire 1 
Inflicted, ſince by ne, their guardian pow'r, 270 
Theſe bliſsfyl ſeats were left. Whole cities ſee * 
Swallow'd at once, or low in rubbiſh laid, 

A neſt for ſerpents; from the red abyſs | 
New hills, exploſive, thrown ; the Lucrine lake 


A reedy pool; and all to Cuma's point, 2786 


The ſea recovering his uſurp'd domain, 
And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd dome. 
Ev'n in proud Rome herſelf how ſad the. change 
Behold her riſe amid the lifeleſs waſte, 


' Expiring nature all corrupted round; 280 


While the long Böer, thro' the deſart plain, 
Winds his foul ſtream, and ſullen ſweeps along. 


> all dens eee the. eee eee 
wen; and ſeveral populous cities flood, | b | 
Patch'd 
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Patch'd from my fragments, in unſolid pomp, 

Mark how the temple glares ; and gayly dreſt, 
Amuſive, draws the ſuperſtitious train. 285 
Mark how the palace lifts a lying front, 

Concealing often, in magnific jail, 

Proud want, a deep unanimated gloom ? 

And oft adjoining to the drear abode 

Of miſery, whoſe melancholy walls 290 
Seem its voracious grandeur to reproach. 

Within the city bounds, the defart ſee. 

See the rank vine o'er ſubterranean roofs, 

Indecent fpread ; beneath whoſe fretted gold 

It once, exulting, flow'd. The people mark, 2755 
A thin deſpairing number, all- ſubdu'd, 

The ſlaves of flaves, by ſuperſtition fool'd, 


— % 

—— —— — — — 
men OI Ae ———— - — 
— — —— — — — 


———— 
— 


> — 
= - 
_ —— 
— —̃ ̃ u 
| 2 
- = 
x — — 
— — 
* » 


— — 
— 


By vice unman'd and a licentious rule, _ 
Void of all ſenſe of publick love, in guile = A 
Alone ingenious, and in murder brave. 30 


Hence, BRITA Tu, learn; if ſuch the wretched _ 
Of an heroic race, the maſters once 
Of human-kind ; what, when depriv'd of uz, 

How grievous muſt be thine}? In ſpite of climes, 
Whoſe ſun-enliven'd æther wakes the ſoul 305 
To higher powers ; in ſpite of happy ſoils, 

That, but by labour's ſlighteſt aid impell'd, 

With treaſures teem to thy cold clime unknown; 

H here deſponding fail the common arts, 

And ſuſtenance of life: could life itſel 


310 
Far 
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Far leſs a thoughtleſs tyrant*s hollow 1 n - 
Subfiſt with thee ? Againſt depreſſing ſkies, | 
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289 Join'd to ſevere Oppreſſion's cloudy brow, 
How could thy ſpirits hold? where vigour find, 
Foro d fruits to tear from an unfriendly ſoil? 31 f 
Or, ſtoring every harveſt in thy ports, | 
X To plow the dreadful all- ane wave ? 
ay: 7 Heng inncpetig I, ay, n 4 whence 
Tue direful change, what cauſes, gradual, workt 
he piteous ruin of this mighty ſtate? 320 
From an unequal ballance in the pow'rs, : 
265 And orders, that compoſed her commonwealth, 
Was Rome deftroy'd; replied the maid" divine. 
Hence fierce coritentions ſprung 3 and, as ercreas'd 
This hated inequality, more fierce | 325 
; They flam'd to tumult. IN DEE Y DANeR fail'ds 
300 Here by luxurious wants, by real there; 11 
* And with this virtue every virtue ſunk, 
d fate As, with the ſliding roek, the pile ſuſtain'd.- 4 
Pil A laſt attempt, too late, th Gr accent made, 330 
To fix the flying ſcale, and poiſe the ſtate. * 6A 
On one fide ſwell'd Aπιecratic pride; 
305 Wich uſury relentleſs, , whoſe fell gripe | 
Bends by degrees to baſeneſs the free fouty © 
And luxury rapacious, eruel, mean . 455 
g Mother of vice: While on the other crepe a 
5 A populace in want, with pleaſure fr'd ;- 
310 Vit for * for the darkeſt deeds, n HAR 
Far |} | As 
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And the broad eye of government lay clos'd. 


42 LI 
As the\proud feeder bade; inconſtant, blind 
Deſertihg friends at need, and dupe'd by foes; 340 
Loud and ſeditious, when a chief inſpir'd 

'Their headlong fury, but, of him depriv'd, 

Dejected ſlaves that lick'd the ſcourging hand. 


Tu is firm republic, that againſt the blaſt 
Of oppoſition roſe ; that (like an oak, 345 


Nurs'd on feracious Algidum, whoſe boughs 


Still ſtronger ſhoot beneath the wounding axe) 

From loſs, from ſlaughter, from the ſteel itſelf, 

New force and ſpirit drew ; ſmit with the calm, 
The dead ſerene of proſperous fortune, fell. 350 
Nought could her weighty legions now oppoſe ; 
Carthage, her terror once, now ſmoakt in duſt, 


And every dreaded power receiv'd the yoke. 


Then, from voluptuous 4þa's conquer'd realm, 
In the ſoft plunder came that worſt of plagues, #355 
Infectious to the mind, a feaver'd thirſt 1 4 
For the falſe joys which luxury beftows; 
Unworthy joys I that, waſteful, leave behind 

No mark of honour, in reflecting hour, 

No ſecret ray to glad the conſcious ſoul ; 360 
At once involving in one ruin wealth, 

And wealth-acquiring powers : while mean ſelf- love 
Deſtroys the nobler faculties of bliſs. 

Hence Roman. virtue flacken'd into ſloth ; | 
Security relax'd the ſoftning ſtate ; - 365 
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345 
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Paſt kh. L. rr 43 
No more the laws inviolable reign d, ok 

The public weal no more: but party rag d; 

And partial power, and licence unreſtrain'd, ä 
Let Diſcord throꝰ the deathful city looſe. 37 
Firſt, mild“ T1BzrIVs, on thy ſacred head 

The Fury's vengeance fell; the firſt, whoſe blood 

Had ſince the conſuls ſtain'd contending Roux. 

Of precedent pernicious—With thee bled 

Three hundred Romans; with thy brother, next, 375 
Three thouſand more : till into battles turn'd 

Debates of peace, and forc'd the trembling laws. 


Tuvus luxury, diſſenſion, a mix'd rage . 
Of boundleſs pleaſure and of boundleſs wealth, % 
Want wiſhing change and waſte-repairing war, 380 
Rapine for ever loſt to peaceful toil, 
Unpuniſh'd guilt, profuſe of blood revenge, 
Corruption all-avow'd, and lawleſs force, 
Each heightening each, together ſhook the ſtate. 
Mean time Ambition, at the dazling head 380 
Of hardy legions, all obedience ſcorn'd | 
All order overturn'd, and from its baſe 
'The broad Republic tore. By virtue built 
It touch'd the ſkies, and ſpread o'er ſhelter'd earth 
An ample roof: by virtue while ſuſtain'd, 385 
And firmly ballanc'd, every tempeſt ſung 
Innoxious by, or more confirm'd its ſtrength. 
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44 LIBERTE 

But when, with ſudden and enormous change, 
The Beſt of mankind ſunk into the Worſt, 
As once in Virtue ſo in Vice extreme, 

T his univerſal fabric yielded looſe, 


Before Ambition's rage; and thundering down, 
At laſt, beneath its ruins cruſh'd a world. 


By heal Man tor and keen ns firſt 
Effus'd the deluge dire of civil blood, 
Unceaſing woes began: and each by turns, 


(Deep-drenching his revenge) nor virtue ſpar'd, 


Nor ſex, nor age, nor quality, nor name ; 
Till Ro vx, into an human ſhambles turn'd, 
Made defarts lovely.— Oh to well-earn'd chains 
Devoted race If no true Roman then, 

No Scxzvor a there was, to raiſe for R 


A vengeful hand: was there no father, robb'd 


Of blooming youth to prop his wither'd age? 
No ſon, whoſe eyes beheld his hoary fire 
In duſt and gore defil'd ? No friend forlorn ? 


No wretch, that doubtful trembled for himſelf? 
None brave, or wild, to pierce a monſter's heart, 


350 


395 | 


05 


Who, guarding Pow'r by Crimes, no more deſerv'd 


The ſacred ſhelter of the laws he fpurn'd ? 
No. Sad o'er all profound dejection fat ; 


And nerveleſs fear. The flave's aſylum theirs : 


Or flight, ill- judging, that the timid back 
Turns weak to ſlaughter ; or partaken guilt, 
In vain from SYLL a's vanity I drew 


410 
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An unexampled deed The power reſign * 

And all unhop'd the commonwealth reſtor'd, 

Amaz'd the public, and effac'd his crimes. 

Thro' ſtreets yet ſtreaming from his murderous hand 
Unarm'd he ſtray d, unguarded, unaſlail'd, . 420 
And on the bed of peace his aſhes laid ; _ 

A grace, which I to his demiſſion gave. 

But with him dy'd not the deſpotic ſoul. 

Ambition ſaw that ſtooping Rome could bear 

A MasTER, nor bad wirtue to be free. 425 
Hence, for ſucceeding years, my troubled reign 

No certain peace, no ſpreading proſpect knew. 
Deſtruction gather'd round. Still the black ſoul, 

Or of aCaTiLIxe, or ® RuLLvs, ſwell'd 


With fell deſigns ; and all the watchful art 430 


Of Cicero demanded, all the force, 

All the ftate-wielding magic of his tongue; 

And all the thunder of my Ca ro's zeal. 

With theſe I linger'd ; till the flame anew 
Burſt out in blaze immenſe, and wrapt the world. 435 
The ſhameful conteſt ſprung ; to whom mankind? 
Should yield the neck; to Pour xv, who conceal'd 

A Pride impatient of an equal name; 

Or to the nobler Cæ SAR, on whoſe brow 


O'er daring vice deluding virtue ſmil'd, 440 


* Pun, Sz RVIIL Ius Rur Tus, tribune of) the people, propoſed 
«n Agrarian Law, in appearance very advantageous for the people, 
but deſtructive of their liberty 3 and which was defeated by the elo. 
quence of Cie RO, in his ſpeech againſt RutLvs, 


And 
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And who no leſs a vain ſuperior ſcorn'd. 

Both bled, but bled in vain. New traitors roſe. 
De wenal w1LL be bought, the baſe have lords. 
To theſe vile wars I left ambitious ſlaves ; 2 
And from Ph4/ippi's field, from where in duſt | 
The laſt of Romans, matchleſs Brutus, lay, 445 | 
Spread to the north untam'd a rapid wing. | 


Here paus'd the Goppess. By the pauſe aſſur' d 

In trembling accents thus I mov'd my prayer. 

«© Oh firſt, and moſt benevolent of powers! 

« Sent from eternal ſplendors, here on earth, 450 

« Againſt deſpotic pride, and rage, and luſt, 

« To ſhield mankind ; to raiſe them to aſſert 

„% The native rights and honour of their race: 
Teach me thy loweſt ſubject, but in zeal 

_ « Yielding to none, thePRoGrtss of Thy Rercx, 

« And with a ſtrain from Ties enrich the Muſe. 

« As Tu EE alone ſhe ſerves, her patron, Tno v, 

% And great Inſpirer be! then will ſhe joy, 

* Tho' narrow life her lot, and private ſhade : 

« But when her venal voice ſhe barters vile, 450 

« Or to thy open or thy ſecret foes ; 

% May ne'er thoſe ſacred raptures touch her more, 

* By flaviſh hearts unfelt ! and may her ſong 

« Sink in oblivion with the nameleſs crew, | 

«« Vermin of ſtate, to thy o'erflowing light 465 

That owe their being, yet betray thy cauſe.” 
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Tux, condeſcending kind, the Heaventy 
5 Pow ER. 

Returnꝰ d. What here, ſuggeſted by the ſcene, 

“ {light unfold, record, and ſing at home, 469 

There Tx ur R, unlicens'd, walks; and dares accoſt 

Even kings themſelves, the monarchs of the free 

« Fix'd on my rock, there, an indulgent race 

With gracious power the legal ſceptre wield. 

«© And there, to finiſh what his fires began, 

* of E behold ! for M who burns ſincere, 475 

„Even with a ſubject's zeal, He my great work 

« Will parent-like ſuſtain ; and added give 

«© The touch, the Graces and the Muſes owe. 

« For BNITAIx's glory ſwells his panting breaſt ; 

The friend, and patron He of ancient Arts: 480 

His pride to let the ſmiling heart abroad; 

FH iſdaining clouds of pomp that hide the man; 

To Pleaſe, his joy; his paſſion, to Beſtow ; 

And all the ſoul of Tirvs dwells in him.“ 


T1 vs ſhe—my raptur'd heart with joy o'erflow'd. 
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GAIN the Gobpxss of the fearleſs eye; 3 
Propitious to my pray 'r, her tale renew d. 


FiRs r, in the dawn of time, with 7 brains, vi 


In woods, and tents, and cottages, I liv'd ; A 
While on from plain to plain they led their . 


he father - ſenate met. There Juſtice dealt, 
Vith Rkaſon then and Equity the ſame, 


Free as the common air, her prompt decree; 


Nor 1 had ſtain'd her 992 with ſubject's blood. 


D 2 * 


$ 


In ſearch of clearer ſpring, and freſher field, 
YT heſe, as increaſing families diſclos'd _ 
he tender ſtate, I taught an equal ſway. 
Few were offences, properties, and laws. - 
Beneath the rural portal, palm-o'erſpread, 10 


- 
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Ar firft, on brates alone the ruſtic war 15 
Lanc'd the rude ſpear ; ſwift, as he glar'd along, 


On the grim lion, or the robber-wolf. 


But ſoon, by appetites intemperate fir d, | 
Lewd lazy rapine broke primzval peace, 


And, hid in caves and idle foreſts drear, 20 
From the lone pilgrim and the wand' ring ſwain, = 
Seiz d what he would not earn. Then brother's blood 


Firſt, horrid, ſmoak'd on the polluted fkies. 
Awful in juſtice then the burning youth, 


Led by their temper d fires, on lawleſs men, 25 ; 


The laſt worſt monſters the ſhaggy wood, 
Turn'd the keen arrow, and the ſharpen'd ſpear. 
Then war grew glorious. Heroes then aroſe ; 
Who, ſcorning ſelfiſh good, for others liv'd, 


Toil'd for their eaſe, and for their ſafety bled. 30 


With theſe from eaſtern realms to Gx RECEI came: 
Earth ſmil'd beneath my beam: the Muſe before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 

Had tun'd the reed, and ſigh'd the ſhepherd's pain; 
But now, to ſing heroic deeds, ſhe ſwell'd 35 
A nobler note, and rais'd her Epic ſtrain. 


For Ga k ECE my ſons of EcyÞr I forſook ; 


A boaftfulrace, that in the vain abyſs 


Of fabling ages lov'd to loſe their ſource, 


And with their river trac'd it from the ſkies. 40 


While there my laws alone deſpotic reign d, 
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And King, as well as People, proud obey'd, 
I taught them ſcience, virtue, wiſdom, arts ; 
By poets, ſages, legiſlators ſought ; 
The ſchool of poliſh'd life, and human kind. 45 
But when myſterious Superſtition came, 
And, with her “ Civil Siſter league'd, involv'd 
In ſtudy'd darkneſs the deſponding mind; 
, pen Ecyyr in deſerv'd oppreſſion ſunk; ; 
's blood For yielded reaſon ſpeaks the ſoul a ſlave. 50 
ZZ Inſtead of uſeful works, like nature's great, 
Enormous, cruel wonders cruſh'd the land; 
25 And round a tyrant's + tomb, who none deferv'd, 
For one vile carcaſs periſh'd countleſs lives. 54 
r. Then the great | Dragon, couch'd amid the ſtream, 
& Swell'd his fierce heart, and ery d This flood is 
| « mine, 
« Tis I that bid it low.'*—But, undeceiv'd, 
His phrenzy ſoon the proud blaſphemer felt; 
Felt that without my fertilizing power 
ns loſt their force, and Nile o'erflow'd in vain. 60 
From thence, irrevocably loſt, I fled, 
And ſought Puoenicia ; firſt for letters fam'd, 
That paint the voice, and filent ſpeak to ſight. 
To her induftrious children, wiſe and bold, 
I firſt diſclos*d mechanic arts, and led 
Their daring fleets to tempt the dang'rous main, 


30 


5 


* Civil tyra FT The pyramids. 
* Gvil yrnay. e in Scripture to expreſs an Ew 
tyrant, 
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The winds to conquer, and ſubdue the waves, 
Yet not by theſe, nor by the neighb'ring land 
W hoſe palmy vales the filver Jardan laves, 

Or Cedron's torrent, was I long detain'd. 

In Scythia next I dwelt, among the ſons 
Of ſimple nature: then the Perſian ſtate 

I founded ſtrong, and nouriſhed with the lore 
Of frugal wiſdom, by whoſe matchleſs force 


The godlike Cyrus Aſia's empire won. 
But ſoon proud conqueſt, and immoderate power 


My laws revers'd, my juſt reſtraints diſdain'd, 
And thence expell'd to Gz zxcx I bent my flight. 


Ha L happy Land of arts! unrival'd GA ERERCE 
My faireſt reign ! where every power benign 
Conſpir'd to raiſe the flower of human kind, 

And laviſh'd all that genius can inſpire :- 

Clear ſunny climates, by the breezy main, 

Tonian or Mgæan, temper'd kind : J.. | 
Light, happy foils ; A country rich, and gay ; 
Proke into hills with balmy odours cxown'd, 
And, bright with purple harveſt, joyous vales. 


Mountains, and ſtreams, Where verſe ee ge 


flow'd ; 
Whence deem'd by 8 men the ſcat of Gods, 
And ſtill the mountains and che ſtreams of Song: 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and My reſtleſs Ax 1s 
Frame into finiſh'd life. How many ſtates, 
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And cluſtering towns, and monuments of fame, 
And ſcenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds; 
From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 
By Aaria's here, there by Ægæan waves; 

| To where the deep-adorning Cyclade Mies 

In ſhining proſpe& riſe, and on the ſhore 

Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Lybian Main ! 


O'zr All two rival cities rear'd their heads, 
And ballanc'd All. Spread on Eurotas bank, 
Amid a circle of ſoft-rifing hills, 


x: rue patient SPARTA One: the ſober, hard, 
And man-ſubduing city ; which no ſhape _ 
> | Of Pain could conquer, or of Pleaſure charm, 


80 Lrcuk cus there built on the ſolid baſe + 

Of equal life fo well a temper'd ftate ; 

Where mix'd each government in ſuch juſt poiſe, 
Each power ſo checking, and ſupporting each; 
That firm for ages, and unmov'd, if ſtood, 


8; The fort of Ga EEE, without one giddy hour, 
One ſhock of faction, or of party- rage. 
For avarice, riot, and corruption there 
1Ncous Lay wither'd at the root. Thrice happy land! 
| Had not neglected art, with weedy vice 
Gods, Confounded, ſunk. But if Athenian arts 
TP 90 Lov'd not the ſoil; yet there the firm abode 
2 Of wiſdom, virtue, fortitude. of mind, 
Of manly ſenſe and wit, in frogal phraſe 
px Confin'd, and preſs'd into Lacenic force. 
And D 4 
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There too, by rooting: thence each ſelſiſn thought, 
The Public and the Private grew the ſame. 

The children of the nurſing Public All, 

And at its Table fed, for That they toil'd; 125 
For That alone they liv'd, and even for That 

The tender mother urg'd her ſon to die. 


Ox ſofter genius, but not leſs intent 

To ſeize the palm of empire, ATaens: roſe, 

Where, with bright marbles big and future pomp, 130 
* Hymettus ſpread, amid the ſcented ſky, 

His thymy treaſures to the labouring bee, 

And to botanic hand the ſtores. of health. 

Between Viſus and Cephiſus glow'd 

This hive of ſcience, ſhedding ſweets divine. 135 
There, paſſionate for M, an caſy-mov'd, 

A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, | 
Enlighten d people reign d. Oft on the brink 

Of ruin, hurried by the charm of ſpeech, 140 
Enforcing haſty counſel immature, 

Toeotter'd the raſh Democracy; unpois d, 

And by the rage devour'd, that ever tears 

A populace unequal ; part too rich, 

And part or fierce with want or abject grown. 145 
So Lo, at laſt, their mild Reſtorer, came: 

Allay'd the tempeſt; to the calm of laws 

Reduc'd the ſettling Whole ; and, with the weight 


* 4 mountain near Athens, 
+ Ta rivers, betwirt which A bent was ſituated. Which 
2 IG: 10 
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2 Which the * two Senates to the Public lent, 
As with an anchor fix'd the driving fate. | 150 
125 No x was my forming care to Theſe confin'd. 
For Emulation thro? the Whole I pour'd, a 


Noble contention l who: ſhould moſt excel 

In government well-pois'd, adjuſted beſt 

To public weal; in countries cultur'd high; 155 
In ornamented towns, where order reign d, 

Free ſocial life, and poliſh'd manners fair ;. 

In exerciſe, and arms, arms only drawn 

For common good, to quell the Perfian pride: 

In moral ſcience, and in graceful arts. 160 


130 


men, 5 6 
By wond' ring latter times as Gods ador'd ;; 
In whom each virtue wore a ſmiling air, 
Each ſcience ſhed o'er life a friendly light, 
Each art was nature. SPARTAN valour bence, 165 
At the + fam'd Paſs, firm as an iſthmus ſtood; 
And the whole eaſtern ocean, waving far _ 
As eye could dart its viſion, nobly check'd. 
Hence in extended battle, on the plains. 

Of Marathon, or fam'd Platea's field, 


140 


145 AY 

The Areopagus, or Supreme court of judicature, which Sor ow: 
reformed, and improved: and the Council of Four Hundred; by him; 
inſtituted. In this council all affairs of ftate were deliberated, before: 


they came to be voted in the aſſembly of the people. 
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Millions of ſlaves my keen Aibenians drove 
In ſhameful flight before their ardent band ; 
Or plung'd them in the Salaminian wave. 


Hence thro' the continent ten thouſand GR £ t xs 
Urg'd a retreat, whoſe glory not the prime | 
Of victories can reach. Deſarts, in vain, 175 
Oppos'd their courſe; and hoſtile lands, unknown; 
And rivers deep and rapid, bank'd with death; 
And mountains, in whoſe jaws deſtruction grin'd ; 
Hunger, and toil ; Armenian ſnows, and ftorms ; 
And circling myriads ſtill of barbarous foes. 130 
GREECE in their view, and Glory's radiant form, 
Their ſteady column pierc'd the ſcattering hoſts 
Which a whole empire pour'd ; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the“ Sace-zxaLTED CUIET 
Fir'd and ſuſtain d. Oh light and force of mind, 185 
Next to almighty in ſevere extremes 


My Sy1R1T pours a vigour thro” the ſoul, 
Th' unfetter'd thought with energy inſpires, 
Invincible in arts, in the bright held 
Of laurel'd Science, as in that of Arms, 195 
ATuten1ans thus not leſs indignant ſcorn'd 
The bonds of ignorance, than Perſia's chains; 
While thro”, the city full of witty war 
Inceſſant ſtruggled taſte refining taſte, 
And friendly free diſcuſſion, calling forth 200 
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From the fair jewel Tau E its latent ray. 
O'er All ſhone out the great ATH ENTAN SAGE, 
And Father of Philoſophy:: the ſun, 
From whoſe white blaze emerg'd each various ſect 
Took various teints, but with diminiſh'd beam. 205 
Tutor of Ar HENS he, in every ſtreet, 5 
Dealt priceleſs treaſure : Goodneſs his delight, 
Wiſdom his wealth, and Virtue his reward, 
With ſmiling eaſe he to th' attentive youth $1 
© Taught moral happy life, whate'er can bleſs, 210 
Or grace mankind ; and what he taught he wass. 
Compounded high, tho? plain, his doctrine broke 
In different ScHo00Ls : The bold poetic phraſe 
Of copious PLATo'z XgenopHronN's pure ſtrain, 
Like the clear brook that ſteals along the vale ; 
Diſſecting truth, the STacyRIT E's keen eye; 
Th' exalted STo1c pride; the Cynic ſneer; 
he ſlow- conſenting Acapemic doubt; 
And, joining bliſs to virtue, the glad eaſe 
Of Epicu kus, ſeldom underſtood. _ * 
They, ever-candid,' reaſon ſtill oppos'd 
o reaſon; and, ſince Virtue was their aim, 
Each by ſure practice try*d to prove his way 

he beſt. Then ſtood untouch'd the ſolid baſe 
Df Liberty, the Freedom of the Mind. 
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Which to bright Science blooming Fancy bore, 

Be this thy praiſe, that Thou, with Taſte ſupreme, 

In Theſe haſt led the way, in Theſe excell'd, 
Crown'd with the laurel of approving Time. 230 


Id thy full language, ſpeaking mighty things, 
Like a clear torrent cloſe; or elſe diffus'd 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rowling on 
Thro' all the winding harmony of ſound, 
The matchleſs power of ELoquexce, at large, 235 
Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic Strain; 
Still'd with mild Art the Democratic ſtorm, 
Or bade it threatning riſe, and Tyrants ſhook, 
Ev'n at the head of their victorious troops. 
There the bold Mus x (her fury never quench'd 240 
By mean enervate phraſe, or jarring ſound) 
Her unconfin'd Divinity diſplay*d'; 
And, ftill harmonious, form'd it to her will : 
Or ſoft depreſs'dit to the ſhepherd's moan, 
Or. rais'd it ſwelling to the tongue of Gods, 245 


' 
' 


Heroic Song was thine ; the“ FounTain-Band, 
Whence each poetic ſtream derives its courſe. 
Thine the dread: Moral Scene, thy chief delight! 
Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her voice, 
When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt ; the fervent heart 250 
Or griev'd, or ſtorm'd ; and in th' impaſſion'd man, 
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| Jove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine, 
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Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk. 


This ſchool of manners, which, when govern'd well, 
Is virtue's beſt inſtructor, but, when left | 
To looſe negleR, a land-corrupting plague, 

Was not unworthy deem'd of public care, 256 
And boundleſs coſt, by-thee ; whoſe Wiſdom ſaw 

How much the Stage may ſerve, or hurt the State. 


THiNe was the meaning Mus ic of the heart, 
The ſweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain : 
Not the vain trill, that, void of paſſion, runs 260 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears ; | 
But that deep-ſearching voice, and artful hand, 
To which. reſpondent ſhakes the varied ſoul. 


Tux fair ideas, thy delightful forms, | 
By Love imagin'd, by the Graces touch'd, 265 
The boaſt of well pleas'd Nature, Scu lr u RR ſeiz'd, 
And bad them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. | 
Selecting Beauty's choice, and that again 
Exalting, blending in aperfe& whole, 

Thy workmen left even Nature's ſelf, behind. 270 
From thoſe far different, whoſe prolific hand | 
Peoples a nation; they for years on years, 

By the cool touches of judicious toil, 

Their rapid genius curbing, pour'd it all 

Thro' the live features of one breathing ſtone. 
There, beaming full, it ſhone, expreſſing Gods: 
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The fierce atrocious frown of finew'd Mars, 
Or the ſoft graces of the Cyprian Queen. | 
Minutely perfect all! Each dimple ſunk, 280 
And every muſcle ſwell'd, as nature taught. 

In treſſes, braided gay, the marble wav'd; 

Flow'd in looſe robes, or thin tranſparent veils ; 

Sprung into motion; ſoften'd into fleſh, 

Was fir'd to Paſſion, or refin'd to Soul. | 285 


Nor leſs thy Pexc11, with creative touch, 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames, 
Aſſembled, Zeux1s in his HELEN mix'd : 
Or when APELLES, Who peculiar knew 


To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, | 290 x 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love, 4 
Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms. s 

Frs r elder Sculfture taught her“ Siſfer Art 1 
Correct deſign; where great ideas ſhone, 1 
And animating all expreſſion ſpoke : | 295 8 
Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, 8 
And beauteous airs of head; the decent act, I. 
Or bold, or eaſy; and, caſt free behind, V 
The ſwelling mantle's well- adjuſted flow. P. 
Then the bright Mu/e, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 300 1 


And bad her follow where ſhe led the way: 
Bade earth, and ſea, and air, in colours riſe; 
| * 


Painting. 
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part Ill. LIBERTY. 63 


And copious action on the canvas glow : / | 
Gave her gay Fable ; ſpread Invention's tore; Aba 
Inlarg'd her View; taught Compoſition high, 306 
And juſt Arrangement, circling round one point, 

That ſtarts to ſight, binds and commands the whole: 
O'er all thy temples, porticos, and ſchools, 310 
Heroic deeds ſhe trac'd, and warm diſplay d 

Each moral beauty to the raviſh'd eye. 

The living leſſon ſtole into the heart, 

With more prevailing force than dwells in words. 185 
Theſe rouze to glory; while, to rural life, 315 
And contemplation ſweet of Nature's works, | 
The ſofter canvas oft becalm'd the ſoul. 

There gayly broke the ſun -illumin'd cloud; 

The leſs ning proſpect, and che mountain blue, 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dire; 320 
White, down the rock, the ruſhing torrent daſh'd; 

The ſun ſhone, trembling, o'er the diſtant main ; 

The tempeſt foam'd, immenſe ; the driving ſtorm 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and, from the doubling gloom 

On the ſcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell; 325 
In cloſing ſhades, and where the current ſtrays, 

With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 

Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock : 

Round happy parents ſmil'd their younger ſelves ; 

And friends convers'd, by death divided long. 330 


Thus Virtue, public, or retired, the Arts, 
Unblemiſh'd handmaids, ſerv'd, the Graces they 
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To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd, 2 
And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid care, 

Alone for glory thy great maſters ſtrove; 335 
Diſdaining abject thoughts of gain, that bow 

The genius down diſhonour'd, and debas'd. 


In An enirse runs too the palm is thine. 
Such thy ſure rules, that Goths of every ape, 
Who ſcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 340 
With labour'd heavy monuments of ſname. 
Firſt, nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe; 
Th' Ionic then, with decent matron grace, 
Her beauteous pillar rear'd 3 luxuriant laſt, 
The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath. 345 
The whole ſo meaſur'd true, ſo leſfen'd of 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 
Form'dito repel the ſtill or ſtormy waſte 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd. 
That from the magic wand aerial riſe. 350 


Tax: e were the wonders that illumin'd G EECE, 
From end to end—Here interrupting warm, 
Where are they now? (I cry'd) ſay, Gopp Ess, where? 
And what the land thy darling thus of old? _ 


Sunk ! ſhe reſum'd, deep in the kindred gloom 355 


Of Superſtition, and of Slavery, ſunk 
No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd 
By looſe dejected ſloth and ſervile fear; 
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No ſcience pierce the darkneſs of their minds; 3 
Even, to ſupply the needful arts of life, 366 ũ 
Mechanic toil denies the hopeleſs hand ; | 
Scarce any trace remaining, veſtige grey, 

Or nodding column on the deſart ſnore, 

To point where once her nobleſt cities ſtood. 

A faithleſs land of violence, and death.! _ 365 
Where Commerce parleys, dubious, on the ſhore z 

And his warm impulſe*curious Search reſtrains, 

Afraid to truſt th' inhoſpitable clime. 

Neglected nature fails; in fordid want 

Sunk, and debas'd their beauty beams no more. vab- 74.4 
The Sun himſelf ſeems, angry, to regard, | 
Of light unwarthy, the degenerate race; 

And fires them oft with peſtilential rays : 

While earth, blue poiſon ſteaming on the ſkies, L 
Indignant, ſhakes them from her troubled fides. 375 
But as from man to man, by Fate's decree, 8 
Impartial Death the tide of riches rolls, 

So ſtates muſt die and Lia ANT go round. 


65 


FigR was the ſtand, e' er Virtue, Valour, Arts, 
And the Soul fir'd by Me (that often, ſtung 380 
With thoughts of better times and old renown, 

From Hydra- tyrants try d to clear the land) 
Lay quite extinct in theſe my darling ſons. 
Then firſt the change began, when Gazzce with 
GREECE 
Embroil'd in foul contention, foughtao more 389 
| For 


D 
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For common glory, and for common good: 

But falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the Free ; 

Broke the firm band of Peace, and ſacred Love, 

That lent the whole unconquerable force. 

Then to the Perſian power, whoſe pride they ſcorn'd, 
When XexrxEs pour'd his millions o'er the land, 391 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely ſue'd ; 

Sue'd to be venal parricides, to ſpill 

Their country's braveſt blood, and on themſelves 

To turn their matchleſs mercenary arms. 395 
Peaceful in Su/a, then, ſat the“ Great King; 

And by inſidious treaties, the ſtill waſte | 

Of ſly Corruption, and barbaric gold, 

Effected what his ſteel could ne er perform. 

Profuſe he gave them the luxurious draught, 

Inflaming all the land ; unballanc'd held 

Their tottering ſtates ; their wild aſſemblies rul'd, 

As the winds turn at every blaſt the ſeas ; 

And by their liſted orators, whole breath 
Still with a faftious ſtorm infeſted GREECE, 405 
Rous'd them to civil war, or daſh'd them down 

Jo ſordid Peace Peace, that, when Sparta ſhook 
Aſtoniſh'd AR TAx ER x ES on his throne, 

Gave up, fair - ſpread o'er Aſia's ſunny ſhore, 

Their kindred cities to perpetual chains. 410 


* So the Kings of Perfia were called by the Greets, 


'F The peace made by ANTALCIDAs, the Lacedemani an admi- 


ral, with the Perfians ; by which the Lacedemonians abandon'd all 
the Creeks eſtabliſh'd in the leſſer Afia to the dominion of the king 
of Perſia, arg 
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What could ſo baſe, ſo infamous a thought? 

In Spartan hearts inſpire ? Jealous, they ſaw 

Reſpiring * Athens rear again her walls; 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again 
To cruſh this rival city to the duſt. 415 
For now no more the noble ſocial Bond 

Of PuBL1c Love my Families combin'd; _ 
But by ſhort views, and ſelfiſh paſſions, broke, 
Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, » 
The fierce Republics waged eternal war : 420 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhauſted force. ; 
+ Long years roll'd on, by many a battle ſtain'd, 

The bluſh and boaſt of Fame ! where courage, art, 
And military glory ſhone ſupreme : 

At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand 3 425 
They felt their ſpirits fail, and in the duſt | 
Their lateſt heroes, Nic1as, Conon, lay, 

AcEs IL Aus, and the T TEBAN FaIE ND, 

The Macedonian || vultur mark'd his time, 

And, fierce-deſcending, ſeiz'd his hapleſs prey. 430 


395 


400 


405 
te Tuus tame ſubmitted to the victor's yoke 


G«rece, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 
With arts of bog, of Government, elate ; 


410 * Athens had been diſmantled by the Lacedemon/ans, at the end of 
the firlt Pelopanngſian war, and was at this time reſtored by Co N oN 
to its former ſplendor, -- 
n _— + The Peloponneſian war, 
jon * I Prror tips, and EPAMINOND AS, 
the king || Philip of Macedon, 


What | To 
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To Tyrants dreadful, | dreadful to the Be; 435 
Whom I MxsE x could hardly rule: and thus 

The Perſian fetters, that enthrall'd the mind, 

Were turn'd to formal and apparent chains. 

Unleſs Cox RU TIOx firſt deject the pride, 

And guardian vigour of the free-born ſoul, 440 
All crude attempts of Violence are vain ; 

For firm within, and while at heart untouch'd, 

Ne'er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 

But ſoon as In peeEnDANCE ſtoops the head, 

To Vice enſlav'd, and Vice- created Wants; 445 
Then to ſome foul corrupting Hand, whoſe waſte 

Their craving luſts with fatal bounty feeds, 

They fall a willing, undefended prize: 

From man to man th* infectious ſoftneſs runs, 

Till the whole State unnerv'd in SLAverry ſinks. 
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PART III. 


'ER Gxreecx cnthtall'd 1 dropt a pitying 


tear, e e, it 
When thus the Goppgss—Ere with angry 
wing, | 


Indignant I forſook theſe much lov'd coaſts, 

Great Mother of Republics, Gx EEOE had pour'd, 

Swarm after ſwarm, her ardent youth around, 5 

On Ala, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop'd, | 

But chief on fair Hzsyz 14's winding ſhore ; 

Where, from * Lacinium to Etrurian vales, 

They roll'd increafing colonies along, 

And lent materials for my Ro MAN Reicn. 10 

With them y Spirit ſpread; and numerous ſtates, 
And cities roſe, on Grecian models form'd, 


A promontory in Calabria, 


72 L ͤ 
But far ſuperior to them all, in ſtrength 


Of mind, and elevated genius, tower'd 

Imperial Rowe. Here long I fix'd my ſeat; 15 
Here, taught by long s, from the weaker plan 

Of Greece I varied, whoſe unmixing ſtates, 

In mutual emulation ſeparate vied, 

Nor could unite But here, with deeper mw. 

Of Policy, bengath the Rom an name a 
All LaTium I combin'd : for to diffuſe 

O'er men an Empire was my'purpoſe now 3 

To let my martial Majeſty abroad; 

Into the vortex of one State to draw | 
The whole mix'd Force, and Liberty, on earth; 2x 
To conquer Tyrants, and ſet Nations free. T 


How this great Empire roſe, and how it fell 

By Luxury corrupted, thou haſt heard, 
From hence o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 
Of gelid Hemus, I purſu'd my flight; 30 
And, piercing fartheſt Scythia, weſtward {i 

* Sarmatia, travers'd by a thouſand ſtreams. 

A ſullen land of lakes, and fens immenſe, _ 

Of rocks, reſounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 

And cruel deſarts black with ſounding pine; 35 
Where Nature frowns : tho' ſometimes into ſmiles 
She ſoftens; and immediate, at the touch 

Of ſouthern gales, throws from the fertile glebe 


„ The antient Sarmatia contain'd à viſt of country runnin 
all along the north of Europe, and Alia, * 


Luxuriant 
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Luxuriant paſture, and a waſte of flowrs. 

There a bold race of men prolific ſwarms, 40 
Hard like their foil, and like their climate fierce ; 

The Nurſery of Nations !— Theſe I rous'd: 

Like an impetuons deluge, o'er the banks 

Of yielding empire they reſiſtleſs broke, 

Aveng'd my wrengs, and ſcourged a laviſh world. 45 


15 


20 Loxc in the barbarous heart the bury'd ſeeds 


Of Freedom lay, for many a wintry age; 

Aud tho* my Spirit work'd by flow degrees, 

Nought but its pride and fierceneſs yet appear'd. 

{ quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 50 

Aerial, warn'd of riſing winter, ride | 

/atumnal winds, to warmer climates borne ; 

0, Arts and each good Genius in my train, 

cut the cloſing gloom, and ſoar'd to Heaven. 

There, only there, with perfect Order join d, 5 5 

My beauteous Siſter, undiſturb'd and pure, 

Beneath the ſceptre of all-ruling Jo vx, 

The ſervant of his righteous will, I reign. 

In the bright regions there of cloudleſs day, 

tar other ſcenes, and palaces, ariſe, | 69 

Adoru'd profuſe with other arts divine. 

All beauty here below, to them compar'd, 

Would, like a roſe before the mid-day ſun, 

Shrink up its bloſſom ; like a bubble break 

The poor magnificence of proudeſt kings. 65 

For there the Kinc of NATURE, in full blaze 
Yor lh + Calls 


74 IX. 


Calls every ſplendor forth; and there his court 

Amid Ztherial Powers, and Virtues, holds, 

Angels, Archangels, tutelary Gods, 

Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 70 
But ſacred be the veil, that kindly clouds | 

A light too keen for mortals 3 wraps a view 

Too ſoftening fair, for thoſe that here in duſt 

Mutt chearful toil gut their appointed years. 

A ſenſe of higher life would only damp 75 
The ſchool-boy's taſk, and ſpoil his playful hours: 
Nor could the child of reaſon, feeble. man, 

With vigour thro” this infant being drudge; 

Did brighter worlds, their unimagin'd bliſs 

Diſcloſing, dazle and diſſolve his mind. | 80 


Wul br thus from earth my preſence I withdrew, 
All lay revers'd : the ſacred arts of rule 
Turn'd to flagitious leagues againſt mankind ; 
Religion mild to perſecuting rage, 
To holy dotage Virtue, even to guile, 83 
To murder, and a mockery of oaths ; 
Brave antient Freedom to the“ Rage of Slaves, 
Proud of their ſtate, and fighting for their chains; 
Diſhonour'd Courage + to the Bravo's trade, 
To civil broil; and Glory to romance. 9⁰ 
Thus human life unhing'd to ruin reel'd, 
And giddy reaſon totter'd on her throne. 


* Vaſſalage, whence the attachment of clans to their chief, 
* Duelli ling. 
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Ah poor ITaita I what a bitter cup 
Of vengeance haſt thon drain'd ! Goths, Vandals, 3 

Lombardi, barbarians broke from every land, 95 
How many a ruffian form haſt thou beheld, | 
= What horrid jargons heard, where rage alone 
= Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend ! 
ver firſt, returning to mankind, I deign'd : 
Thee to reviſit, on thy utmoſt verge, 100 
Where *, puſh'd from plunder'd earth, a remnant ſtill, 
Inſpir'd by Me, thro' the dark ages kept 

Of my old Roman flame ſome ſparks alive : 

There in the boſom fix'd of wond'ring ſeas, 

Rais'd by my hand majeſtic Venice roſe : r05 
Aſtoniſh'd mortals ſail'd, with pleaſing awe, 

| Around the ſea-girt walls, by Neptune-fenc'd, 


_ And down the briny ſtreet ; where on each hand, 
Amazing ſeen amid unſtable waves, J 
The ſplendid palace ſhines z and riſing tides, 110 
$: The green ſteps marking, murmur at the door, 


To this fair Queen of Adria's ſtormy gulph, 
The Mart of nations, long, obedient ſeas 
3 Roll'd all the treaſure of the radiant Eaſt. 
Yet here too much confin'd, and bent beneatn 115 
Ariſtocratie power, my Spirit droopt. 
The ruling Senate, jealous and ſevere, 
* Thoſe who fled to ſome marſhes in the Adriatic gulph, from the 


deſolation ſpread over Laß by an irruption of the uns, firfl founded 
there the city of Venice, about the beginning of the fifth century. 
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76 LIBERTY. 
With the dread Council of the Tyrant Tex, 


Caſt o'er the whole ind iſſoluble chains: 


The ſofter ſhackles of luxurious eaſe 
They likewiſe added, to ſecure their ſway. 


But wiſe their government, and juſt, compar'd 


With the wild frenſies of deſpotic kings. 


From Venice, next, o'er Arno's fertile plain 
I took my courſe, and bade his vine- clad hills 
Beneath the influence of my Beams rejoice. 


There, pleas'd again to bleſs my old Abodes, - 


I * ſmall republics rais'd. Thrice happy they! 
Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 
Inſtead of ruling Power ne'er meant for them, 
Employ'd their little cares Now One alone, 
Proud Florence, has enthrall'd her ſiſter ſtates, 
Sienna, Piſa, nor herſelf eſcap'd | 

The galling yoke; to her own ſubjects firſt, 
And laſt to foreign barbarous pow'r enſlav'd, 
Supreme of ills 1 yet Lucca ſtill ſurvives, 

And poor Marino, to whoſe narrow bounds 

Is now reduc'd my ſam'd Heſperian reign, 

But happier They, and in the judging eye 

Of Reaſon more illuſtrious far, than a'l 

The ſervile pride of Naples, or of Rome. 


* The republics of - Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna, 
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125 


13⁰ 


135 


140 


They 


| formerly have had very cruel wars together, but are now all peace- 
ably ſubje& to the Great Duke of Tuſcany, except it be Lucca, which 


A111 maintains the form of a republic, 
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Tus barren rocks themſelves beneath my feet 
Relenting bloom'd on the Ligurian ſhore. 
2 * Thick-ſwarming people there, like emmets, ſeiz d 
Amid ſurrounding cliffs, the ſcatter'd ſpots, 145 
Which Nature left in her + deſtroying rage, 
Made their own fields, nor ſigh'd for richer lands. 
There, in white proſpect, from the rocky hill 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd ſhore, 
By me proud Genoa's marble turrets roſe : 
And while my genuine Spirit fir'd her ſons, 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, ſhe 
Vy'd for the trident of the midland ſeas 
With Venice, or with Piſa's rival fleets. 
But fainter now, and half-extint, my Beams 155 
Scarce warm their hearts; nor deign I tg regard 
HA race, that where their feeble pow'r exteads, 
135 Cruſh their own ſubjects with an iron yoke r. 


125 


Tun the rough Alþs, clad with eternal ſnow, 160 
Confeſs'd my Power. Strong as the bulwark hills 
By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 


140 I planted there a || League of friendly States, 
| And bade plain Freedom their ambition be. 
£4 ® The Genoeſe territory is reckoned lous, but the towns 
— _ and villages for x moſt 2 lie hid — CO Apes rocks and 


* mcuntains. 


+ According to Dr. Burnet's ſyſtem of the deluge. 


Alluding to the oppreſſion of the Corficans by the Genoeſe, 
The Swiſs Cantons. 


| E 3 There 


ucca, Which 


Txs 


78 LIBE XZ Z. 


There in the Vale, where rural Plenty fills, 165 
From lakes, and meads, and furrow'd fields, her horn, 
* Chief, where the Zeman pure emits the Rhone, 

Rare to be ſeen! unguilty cities riſe, _ 

Cities of brothers form'd : while equal Life, 

Accorded pracious with revolving Power, 170 
Maintains them free; and, in their happy ſtreets, 

Nor cruel deed, nor miſery is known. 

For valour, faith, and innocence of life, 

Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 

Not only ſcorn to bend the ſupple neck, 173 
But, to firm order train'd and patient war, 

They likewiſe kypw, beyond the nerve remiſs 

Of Mercenary force, how to defend 

The taſteful little their hard toil has earn' d, | 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 1280 
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Lo! chear'd by Me, their ſhaggy mountains charm, 
More than or Gallic or Italian plains ; 
And ſickening Fancy oft, when abſent long, 
+ Pines to behold their Aline views again; 
The hollow-winding ſtream ; the vale, fair-ſpread 
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* Geneva, ſituated on the Lacus Lemanus, a ſmall tate, but noble 
exampls of the bleflings of civil and religious liberty. It is remark- 
able, that ſince the founding of this republic, not one citizen has been 
ſo much as ſuſpected to have been guilty of corruption, or public 4a- 
pine. A virtue this! meriting the attention of every Briton... + 

Þ+ It is reported of the Swrſs, that, after having been long abient 
f:om their native country, they are ſeized with ſuch a violent deſire of 
ſceing it again, as affects them with a kind of lapguiſhing indiſpoſi- 
tion, called the Swiſs ſickneſs, | | 
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Amid an amphitheatre of hills ; | 

From ſteep to ſteep aſcending, the dark train 
Of fogs, thick-roll'd into romantic ſhapes ; 
The flitting cloud, againſt the ſummit daſh'd ; 
And, by the ſun illumin'd, pouring bright 

A gemmy ſhower ; hung o'er projecting rocks 
The mountain-aſh, and ſolemn-ſounding pine; 
The ſnow-fed torrent, in white mazes toſt 
Down to the clear extended lake below ; 

And high o'er-topping all the broken ſcene 
Long tracts of mountains, whoſe majeſtic heads 
Draw from the wintry ſkies eternal ſnows, - 


From theſe deſcending, as I wav'd my courſe 
O'er vaſt Germania, the ferocious:nurſe 
Of hardy men and hearts deſpiſing death, 
] zave ſome favour'd * cities there to taſte 
My ſweeteſtjoys, and in their ſwarming ſtreets 
Bade Trade ſecure, and glad Contentment dwell, 
Unihook by faction, undiſturb'd by war. 


Ver not in theſe, nor in the wintry bounds 
Of Scandinavia did I fix my Seat. 
Britannia call'd me from her chalky cliffs ; 
Well-pleas'd I heard the call, and with it heard 
Th” aſſenting voice of Fate, that bade me go 
And reign with Her, till Time ſhall be no more. 
This Ile I give thee, faid the Pow'r ſupreme, 


The Hans Towns, | | 
E 4 
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With every boon of ſmiling Nature grac'd, 

To be thy laſt retreat. Here dictate laws 

Juſt, equal, wiſe, uniting kingly Power 

With popular Freedom, while the Nobles hold, 
Plac'd between both, the Balance of the State. 

Thus ſpoke the Sovereign will I glad obey'd. 

But while, to ſeek my deſtin'd reign, I ſteer'd 
O'er the reſounding main with eaſy wing, 
Behold! of giant form, from ſurge to furge, 229 
Stalk'd the tremendous Gznrus oF Tug Deey. 
Around him clouds, in mingled tempeſt, hung ; 

T hick-flaſhing meteors croven'd his ſtarry head; 

And ready lightnings glitter'd in his hand. 224 
Where-e'er he turn'd, the trembling waves recoil'd, 

He needs but ſtrike the conſcious flood, and ſhook 

From ſhore to ſhore, in agitation dire, 

It works his dreadful will. To me his voice 

(Like that hoarſe blaſt that round the cavern howts, 
Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 230 
Adireſs'd, began“ By Fate commiſſion'd, go, 

« My Si5sTEx-Goppess now, to yon bleſt Iſle, 

«© Henceforth the Partner of my rough domain. 
Her hardy ſons ſhall with undaunted prow 


fartheſt limits of my realm explore; 235 
, with orient light my billows flame, 
„And where the vaſt Atlantic deep receives 
* Its ſetting beam. Their genius quick and ſtrong 
« All arts of Navigation ſhall attain, | 
« For their courageous hearts the glory waits, 240 


While 


215 


215 


220 


While 


I quick purſu'd, that from the ſmiling ſea 


With pleas'd aſtoniſhment the lab' ring hind, 
Who for a while th* unfiniſh'd furrow left, 
| And let the liſtening Reer forget his toil. 
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« While black around them the tempeſtuous night 
« Pours all its terrors, on the groaning mait 

« With unſhook knee to know their giddy way ; 

« To ſing, unquell'd, amid the laſhing wave; 

1% To brave the ſtorm, and, like the dolphins, ride fl 
% With joy the foaming billows—Let the rage 246 5 
« Of wild ambition o'er the ravag'd earth | 
Its courſe extend; be their's the nobler praiſe 

Jo gain the peaceful empire of the ſeas, : 

« Round the glad world to circle fair exchange, 250 


And bind the nations in a golden chain. 


« To Them alone ſubmiſlive I reſign 
« My dreadful trident, and my azure crown. 


« Is this diſputed ? Valour then ſhall arm "1 
„With Fove's own light'ning their victorious fleets, | 
« And my devouring gulphs o'er ev'ry foe 256 


« Shall cloſe, till all confeſs them ocean's lords.“ 

Here, waiting no reply, the Shadowy Power 

Eas'd the dark ſcy, and to the deeps return'd: | 
While the loud thunder rattling from his hand, 250 
Auſpicious, ſhook opponent Ga/lie's ſhore. 


Or this encounter glad, my way to land 


Receiv'd me joyous. Loud acclaims were heard ; 
And mufic, more than mortal, warbling, filld 275 


E 5 Unſeen 
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 Unſcen by groſſer eyes Britannia breath'd, 
And her Aerial train, theſe ſounds of joy. 
Her treſſes, like a flood of ſoften'd light 


280 


'Thro' clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play d. 


Warm on her cheek ſat Beauty's brighteſt roſe. 
Her high demeanour, ſtately, grace diffus d | 
With every motion. Full her rifing cheſt; 
And new ideas, from her-finiſh'd ſhape, 


Charm'd Sculpture taking might improve her art. 


Her awful brow an oaken garland bound, 

Her ſtrong right hand a ſhining Plough-ſhare held, 
Her left incumbent.on an Anchor leant. 

High- ſnining on the pramontory's brow, - 
Awaiting me, ſhe ſtood; and round her ſmil'd 
A radiant band of Virtues; Faith ſincere, 
Courage ſereng, and cool; Good - nature kind 
And tender-hearted. Theſe to join I brought 
Bold Independence, Juſtice, Public Love, 

My bright Attendants ; and before us fled 

All the foul dæmons of oppreſſive pow'r, 

Like noiſome fogs before the beams of morn, 


Ver not at once, but gradual I diſpens'd 
My bleſſings: for high Jove has thus ordain'd, 
That nothing perfed ſhall by man be won 
Without firm patience, and unwearicd toil ; 
That merit ſtill with happineſs be join'd. 


Ev*'s in remoteft times a ray from me 
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On Albion glanc'd, and warm'd her wildeſt PROM 

Bold were thoſe Britons, who, luxurious eaſe 
Diſdaining, roam'd the foreſt wide, at once 

Their verdant city, high-embowering fane, 

And the gay circle of their woodland wars : g10 
For by their * Druids taught, that death but ſhifts 
The vital ſcene, they that prime fear deſpis'd ; 

And, prone to ruſh on ſteel, diſdain'd to ſpare 

An ill- ſav'd life that muſt again return. 

Ere& from Nature's hand, by tyrant Force, 315 
And ſtill more tyrant Cuſtom, unſubdu'd, | 
Man knows no maſter but creating He ave x, 

Or ſuch as choice and common good ordain, 

This general ſenſe, through all the Celtic race | 
Ferocious, I infus'd ; and hence they ſcorn'd 320 
Tyrannic ſway, and death preferr'd to chains. = 
The Britons chief to guard their freedom fought 

With rage unconquerable. Witneſs, Rome, 

Who ſaw'ſt thy Cæſar, from the naked land, w 
Whoſe only fort was Britiſp hearts, repell d, 325 
To ſeek Pharſalian wreaths. Witneſs, the toil, 
The blood of ages, bootleſs to ſecure, 

Beneath an + Empire's yoke, a ſtubborn Ve, 


3 Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu'd. | 
The 7 North remain'd untouch'd, where thoſe who 


icorn'd 


* The Druids, among the antient Gauls and Britons, had the care 
and ditection of all religious matters, 

FT The Reman empire. 

1 Caledinia, inhabited by the Scots and Pics; whither a great 
many Zritors, who would not ſubmit'to the Romans, retired, 
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To ſtoop retir'd ; and, to their keen aſſaults 
Yielding at laſt, recoil'd the Roman power. 
In vain, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, 

From ſea to ſea deſponding legions rais'd 
The * wall immenſe, and yet, on ſummer's eve, 33; 
While ſport his lambkins round, the ſhepherd's gaze. 
Continual o'er it burſt the + Northern Storm, : 
As often check'd, receded ; threat'ning till 

A ſwift return. But the devouring flood 

No more endur'd controul, when to ſupport 340 
The laſt J remains of empire, was recall'd 

The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 

Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk : 

| The ſword behind him flaſh'd ; before him roar'd, 
Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, around 346 
He roll'd his eye, not ſparkling ardent flame, 
As when 5 Ca, aZacus to battle 1:d 


; Silurian 
a y 
The walkof Severus, built upon Adrian's rampart, which ran 
for eighty miles quite croſs the country from the mouth of the Tine to 
$0/20ay frith. | 

Irroptions of the Scors and Pifs, 

The Roman empire being miſerably torn by the northern ns- 
tions, Britain was for ever abandon'd by the Komans in the Year 
426 or 427. | 

i. The Britont applying to /E tins the Roman. general for aſſiſtance, 
thus expreſſed their miſerable conduion—*® We know not which way 
*© to turn us. The Barbarians drive us to ſea, and the ſea forces vs 
„ back to the Barbarians ; between which we have only the choice of 
„ two deaths, either to be ſwallowed up by the waves, or butcheted 
© dy the ſword. 

& King of the S:lures, famous for his great exploits, and account- 
el the bt general Creat- Britain had ever produced. The 9% 
were 
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Silurian ſwains, and“ Boadicea taught 
Her raging troops the miſeries of ſlaves. 350 


Tu x (fad relief !) from the bleak coaſt, that hears 

The German ocean roar, the Saxon came. 
He came implor'd, but came with other aim 
Than to protect. The arm that could defend 
Could cen ver too, and ſopn their dread allies 335 
The wretched Britons ſerv'd. Who can't maintain 
Deſerves not to poſſeſs.” My favour'd Ile 
From theſe unworthy now to hold it more 
I took, and gave it to a nobler race, 
In whom unquell'd a mighty ſpirit glow d: 360 
Raſh war, and perilous battle, their delight; 
And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
Unpeaceful death their choice 4 : deriving thence 

A 


were eſteemed the braveſt and moſt powerful of all the Britons : They 
inhabi:ed Herefordſhire, Radnorſhire, Brecknockſhire, Monmouthſhire, 
and Glamorganſbire. 

Queen of the Tceni ; her ſtory is well known, 

Þ+ It is certain, that an opinion was fixed and general among them 
(the Gorhs) that death was but the entrance into another life; that all 
men who lived lazy and unaCtive lives, and died natural deaths, by 
fickneſs or by age, went into vaſt caves under ground, all dark and 
miry, full of noiſome creatures uſual to ſuch places, and there for ever 
grovelled in endleſs ſtench and miſery, On the contrary, all who 
gave themſelves to warlike actions and enterprizes, to the conqueſt of 
their neighbours and the ſlaughter of their enemies, and died in battle, 
or of violent deaths upon bold adventures or reſolutions, went imme- 
diately to the vaſt hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eter- 
nally kept open houſe for all ſuch gueſts, where they were entertained 
zt infinite tables, in perpetual feaſts and mirth,. carouſing in bowls 
made of the ſculls of the enemies they had ſlain 3 according to _ 

number 


oy 
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A right to feaſt, and drain immortal bowls 

In Odin's hall; whoſe blazing roof refounds 

'The genial uproar of thoſe ſhades, who fell 

In defperate fight, or by ſome brave attempt : 

And tho' more poliſh'd times the martial Creed 
Diſown, yet ſtill the fearleſs habit lives. 
"Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, laws juſt and mild, 370 
With matchleſs Orders, the deep baſis ſtill 

On which aſcends my BR IT IS Hñ REIN. Untam'd 

To the refining ſubtilties of ſlaves, | 

They brought a manly government, for war 375 
And conqueſt well-contriv'd ; a Monarch led 

Their armies, but the Chieftain Thanes his power 
Reſtrain'd and ſhar'd ; the Soldier too was free, 

And ow'd no fealty to oppreflive ſway, 

But for Allegiance ſtill Protection claim'd, 


Iz many a field by civil fury ſtain'd. 

Bled the diſcordant * Heptarchy ; and long 

(Educing good from ill) the battle groan'd ; 

E'er, blood-cemented, Ang/a-Saxons ſaw 5 
+ Egbert and Peace on one united throne. 385 


number of whom, every one in theſe manſions of pleaſure was the 
moſt honoured and beſt entertained, Sir WILLIA TzmMPLE's 
ay on Heroic virtue. | 


The ſeven kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, confidered as being 


united into one common government, under a general in chief or mo- 
narch, and by the means of an aſſembly general or Mittenagemot. 

Egbert king of Weſſex, who, after baving reduced all the other 
kingdoms of the Heptarchy, undes hie dominion, was the fuſt king of 
England, 


No 


ep 
* 


WW wy © > KW 0 


380 


Part III. L IBERT N 


No ſooner dawn'd the fair diſcloſing calm 
Of brighter days, than lo! the North anew, 
With ſtormy nations black, on Buab s N . 


The ſharpeſt woes a nation ever felt. 


The * Daniſh raven, lur'd by 7 en 

Hung o'er the land inceſſant. Fleet on oY 8. 4 50 
Of barbarous pirates unremitting tore 04,068 39. 
The miſcrable coaſt, Before them e 

Far- ſeen, the Demon of devouring Flame; 

Rapinc, and Murder, all with blood beſmear'd, 


Without or ear, or eye, or feeling heart; 5 


Wulle cloſe behind them march'd the ghaltly F Power” 

Of deſolating Famine, who delights 

In graſs-grown cities, and in deſart fields. deln 1 OF 
Fixing at laſt, the ſanguinary race OL £9 

Spread, from the Humber's loud-reſounding ſhore, 

To where the Thames devolves his gentle e 401 
And with ſuperior arm the Saxor a i 
But Superſtition firſt, and Monkiſh dreams, 

And Monk directed eloifter-ſeeking kings, odds 

Had eat away his vigour, eat wage 405 
His edge of courage, and-deprefs'd his ſoul. 
Thus cruel ages N ; and rare appear'd 


* A famous Daniſp ſtandard was called Reef * ee + The 
Dare imagined that, before a battle, the Raven wrought” upon this 


. clap'd its ou or hung down i its _ in token of victory or 
eat, 
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White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the vale. 

A while ſhe dwelt with AL RED, beſt of kings, 419 
My Friend, and Great Protector. His large heart, 

And bounteous love, to Engliſb ſubjects gave 

Their nobleſt privilege ® ; his guardian care 

With wiſeſt laws + ſecur'd their commonweal. 

From his auſpicious reign the Saxon name 415 
Its brighteſt luſtre drew, but ſoon obſcur'd, | 
Beneath victorious Canute's Daniſh arms 

Again it ſunk : yet He too wiſely choſe 


With my ſtrong hand his ſceptre to ſuſtain, 


And on my ſolid baſis fix his throne, 420 
But when his toils with peaceful death I crown'd, 

The Saxon power reviv'd, and faintly caſt 

O'er the recover'd land a parting gleam ; 

Then ſet entire in | Haftings bloody field. 


O that deciſive day by conduct won, 425 
The haughty Norman ſeiz d at once an iſle, | 
For which, thro' many a century, in vain, 

The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd, and bled. 

Of Gothic nations this the final burſt ; 

Which in one blended people join'd them all, 430 


That of Trial by juries, inſtituted by A!fred the Great, or at leaſt 
more regularly eſtabliſhed. 

+ Particularly the law of Decennaries or Frank-Pledges, eftabliſh- 
ed by Alfred, and other regulations of Police. 

T The battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the 
Saxon kings, was ſlain, and H'illiam the Congueror made himſelf 
maſter of England, f 

T hei: 
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415 


425 


439 


r at leaſt 
eftabliſh- 


of the 
| himſelf 


7] hci: 


part Ill. LIBERTY. 15 


Their virtues mix d in one exalted ſtream, | 
Till the rich tide of Engliſb blood grew full. 


Aw 81LE my Spirit ſlept ; the land awhile, 
Affrighted, droop'd benea h deſpotic rage. 
Inſtead of ® Edward's equal gentle laws, 433 
The furious victor's partial will prevail'd. 

All proftrate lay; and, in the ſecret ſhade 

Deep-ſtung but fearful Indignation gnaſh'd. 

Her teeth, Of Freedom, Property, deſpoil'd, 

And of their bulwark, Arms ; with Caſtles cruſh'd, | 
With Ruffians quarter'd o'er the bridled land; 44t 
The trembling wretches, at the + Curfeav ſound, 
Dejected ſhrunk into their ſordid beds, 

And, thro' the mournful gloom, of antient times 

Mus'd ſad. To feed a tyrant's idle ſport 445 
Driv'n from his ruin'd farm the peaſant ſtarv d: 

To the wild herd, a deſolate abode, 

The chearful hamlet, ſpiry town, was given, 

And the brown 4 foreſt roughen'd wide around, 


Bur this ſo dead, ſo vile ſubmiſſion, long, 450 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, my latent flame 


* Edward III. the Confeſſor, who. reduced the V- Saen, 


| Mercian, and Daniſh laws into one body; which from that time 


E to all England, under the name of the Laws of 
ard, 

+ The Curfero Bell (from the French Couvrefeu) which was rung 
every night at eight of the clock, to warn the Engliſp to put out their 
fires and candles, under the penalty of a ſevere fine, 

+ The New Foreſt in Hampſhire, to make which, the country for 
above thirty miles in compaſs was laid waſte, Shook 

00 
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Shook off the mountain of tyrannic ſway. 
See! the firſt Henry to both nations join'd 

Normans and Engliſh, for the crown they gave 

A Charter grants refloring ancient rights. 45 
Behold ! his grandfon, from the Saxon kings 
Deſcended by the female line, unites 

Each valiant people, and their laws confirms. 

His ſon thoſe laws infringes—Then, beho!d ! | 

| Nobly diſdainful of deſpotie pow'r, 460 
The Barons riſe in arms, and leagu'd to guard 

Their privileges, of their king demand 

Freedom, their birth right. He reluQant yields, 

Sce the Great Charter giv'n, the glorious plan 

By me inſpir'd, by me deliver'd down 465 
From age to age, though oft attack'd in vain 

By kings unwiſe, and miniſters corrupt. 

Vhene'er from putrid courts foul vapours roſe, 
Dark'ning the brightneſs that my beams diffus d 409 
Around the throne, with vigorous wholeſome gales 
The winds of Oppoſition fiercely blew, 

Which purg'd and clear'd the agitated ſtate. 


WA 


BuT now behold my ſtrongeſt fort ariſe, | 
The Senate of the Commons *. There my ſhield 


* The Commons are generally thought to have been ficſt repreſent- 
ed in parliament towards the end of Henry the third's reign, Toa 
arliament called in the year 1264, each county was ordered to ſen! 
knights, as repreſentatives of their reſpeRive ſhires ; and to a 


, 5 
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I plac'd, and there my ſword. No tyrant's pow'r 
Shall force that bulwark; yet to virtuous kings, 476 
Who well diſcern its ſtrength, it {till ſhall prove | 
A Royal Citadel, a Treafury rich | 

With unexhauſted wealth. This truth to them, 

See my third-Zdward, my fifth Henry reigg. 480 
= When Theſe through all the ſlate my Spirit Red ;\ 
wWuen round their thrones attracted virtues glow'd, 

Like the bright planets round their central ſun ; 

= When counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, firm, 
Amid the-maze of late, ſtill kept in view cc 
Some public object, or if thence they Rray'd, 
Swift to return, and patient of reftraint 3 © N 
When ſach with me their vital influence ned. 10 
No angry murmur, harſh complaint was heard; . 
No cold diftruſt thro” wary ſenates ran, 4900 
Confin'd their bounty, and their ardor quench'd; ; | 
On Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given; 

And Crefey, Poitiers, Hintourt proclaim 8 
What Kings ſupported by all- pow 'rful Love, . 
And Subjects fir'd with Liberty, can do. 495 


5 


465 


469 
les 


_ Bx veil'd thoſe days of blood, when kindred rage 
By York and Lancaſter's diſcordant claims 
1 i | : 12 h K. 
parliament called in the year following, each county was ordered to 
reprſet lend, as their repreſentatives, two knights, and each city and borough 
To a 2 many citizens and burgeſſes. Till then, hiſtory makes no mention 
ed to ſend of them; whence à very ſtrong argument may be drawn, to fix/the 
; ond to's original of the houſe of commons to that ra, 


oy Divided 
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Divided England tore; and when, oppreſs'd 

By private feuds, almoſt extinguiſh'd lay - 
My quivering flame. But ſee, with peace reſtor d, 

A“ cautious Tyrant lend it oil anew. 301 


Pa ovp, dark, ſuſpicious, brooding o'er his gold, 
As how to fix his menac'd throne he caſt 


His jealous eyes around ; pierc'd with a ray, | : 
Which on his timid mind I darted full, 5 505 B. 


He mark'd the Barons of exceſſive pow'r, Py 
At pleaſure making and unmaking kings z - = B 
And hence, to cruſh theſe petty Tyrants, plan'd F. 
+ A law, that let them by the ſilent waſte E 
Of luxury their landed wealth diffuſe, 3810 I 
And with that wealth their implicated power. nn 
By ſoft degrees a mighty change enſu'd, N 
Even working to this day. With ſtreams deduc'd 1 
From theſe diminiſh'd floods the country ſmil'd. H 
As where impetuous from the ſnow-heap'd At 515 4 
At vernal ſuns diſſolving, pours the Rhine ; F. 


While undivided, oft with waſteful ſweep, 

He foams along; but, thro' Batavian meads, : 
Branch'd into fair canals, indulgent flows ; A 
Waters a thouſand fields; where culture, trade, 520 
Towns, meadows, gliding ſhips, and villas mixt, 
A rich a wondrous landſkip riſes round, | i 


® Henry VII. | 1 
| + Permitting the B to icant den lads | 


: ws 
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Tus following reign deſpotic, yet to me 

Moſt uſeful prov d. A furious king, whoſe will 
Bore no controul, in good and bad alike 525 
Ardent and abſolute, at once ſhook off * 

The ſoul-enſlaving chain which many an age 

Had link by link ſtrong· twiſted round the land. 

Before the terrors of his ſceptre fled 
W The Giant * triple- crown d, who long had bow'd 530 
Beneath his yoke the monarchs of the earth; 
Pretending pow'r ſupreme from higheſt heav'n, 
BS But working the commands of loweſt hell. 
From his Seven Hills in vain his thunders roar'd : 
Diſpell'd was now the darkneſs that his throne 535 
Inclos'd and guarded. The returning light, 
bat firſt thro' + Wickliff ſtreak'd the Papal gloom, 
Now burſt in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 

1 Forth from the haunts of Superſtition crawl'd 
Her motly ſons, fantaſtic figures all; 549 
 - $16 Wh nd, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid wealth | 
Fair fruits produc'd, and graced the public weal. 


Tax Commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 
A;ain{t the Barons weigh'd. Er1za then, 


* The Papal dominion, 

+ Jobn _ „ doctor of divinity, who towards the cloſe of the 
fourteenth century, publiſhed doctrines very contrary to thoſe of the 
church of Rome, and particularly denying the Papal authority, His 
(y.lowers grew very numerous, and were called Lol/ards, 

1 of monaſteries. 


Amid 


B 
Amid theſe doubtful motions ſteady gave 


575 


The beam to ſix. She, like the SSeRET Err ad 


That never eloſes on a guarded world, 

So ſought, ſo mark'd, ſo ſeiz'd the Public good, 
That ſelf-ſupported, without one ally, 

She aw'd her in ward, quell'd her circling foes. 
Inſpir'd, by me, beneath her ſheltering arm, 

In ſpite of raging * univer/al Seay 

And raging ſeas repreſs d, the Belgie ſtates 

My Bulwark on the Continent, aroſe. 

Beneath her influence Trade on ev'ry ſea 
Diſplay'd his canvas, pour'd with ev'ry tide 

A golden flood; which {till her Commons rais'd 
By eveightier Property to higher Pow r. | 
From Spain's rapacious hand Britannia tore 
The guilty, glittering ſtores, whoſe fatal charms 
By the plain Indian happily deſpis'd, 

Yet work'd his woe, and to the bliſsful groves 
Where Nature dwelt among her harmleſs ſons, 
Drew rage unknown to Pagan climes before. 

1 bade my Bx1Tons now th' avengers be 

Of thoſe inhuman deeds— Er 1za drew 

The ſword of Juſtice : at its awful blaze 

The trembling Spaniard to the centre ſhook 

Of his new-conquer'd world. His furious pride 
Had madly threaten'd from her regal brows _ 
Her crown to rend, and doom'd to ſervile chainis 


The dominion of the houſe of Auſtria, 


© 550 


553 


Her 
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le 
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Her free born ſubjects: but far humbler ea 

The tyrant learnt, when he beheld his vaſt 

Armada driv'n before her conquering fleet, 

Whelm'd in the main, or daſt'd on ev'ry rock 575 
That guards her happy coaſt; while round her throne 
The cheriſh'd. Mu/es ſongs of triumph ſung, 

And with her palms their laurels interwove. 


95 


suo were the glories of this prudent reign. 
Yet {till uncircumſcrib'd the Regal power, 


580 
855 And undefin'd Prerogative remain'd, 
A wide voracious gulph, where ſwallow'd oft 
The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 
To the juſt limit was my final taſk. 
360 By means, that evil ſeem to narrow man, ; 58 : 


Superior Beings work their myſtic wall : 
From ſtorm and trouble thus a ſettled calm, 
At laſt, effulgent, o'er BaiTanx1a ſmil'd. 


Tur gathering tempeſt, Heav Ex- commiſſion' d, 
came, 


With Scotland's ® King to Britain's 8 empire rais'd, 


590 
A cat too glorious far for Him to fill. 
By Him the ſeeds of public diſcontent 
| Were largely ſown, while to precarious peace 
* He ſacrific'd the Briiiſb cauſe, and fame: 
V hile, meanly paſſive of inſulting foes, 595 


James the firſt, 
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The more they ſtruggled to ſupport the laws, 


96 F 


He ſought his own free people to ſubdue 
By monſtrous ſyſtems of deſpotic pow'r, 
Rais'd on enchanted metaphyſic ground : 
From Heav'n pretending right to break Heav'n's laws 
Uncheck'd, and unrefiſted. —Do&rines ſtrange co 
And foul, debaſing man, blaſpheming God. 

Yet weak in action, and for ſchool-diſputes 

Beſt fitted, faintly theſe enormous claims 

And with unſteady lightneſs he purſu'd : ; 
Content to teach the ſubje&-herd, how great, 60; Wl 
How ſacred he ! how deſpicable they ! | 


Bur what the Father taught, the bolder Son *, 
With all a Bigot's obſtinacy fir'd, 
Beliew'd, and prafir'd, nor endur'd controul. 
Senates, in vain, their kind reſtraint applied: 610 


> MD» if ay % jw 


His juſtice-dreading miniſters the more 

Drove him beyond their bounds, Tir'd with the check 
Of faithful Love, aud with the flattery pleas'd _ 

Of falſe deſigning Guilt, the + Fountain he 615 
Of Public Wi/dom and of Juſtice ſhut, 

Wide mourn'd the land. Inſtead of voted Aid 

Free, cordial, large, a never-failing ſource, 

Th' illegal Impoſition follow'd harſh, 

With execration given, or ruthleſs ſqueez d 620 
From an inſulted people, by a band 


& Charles I. T Parli-ments, 
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Of the worſt ruſffians, thoſe of tyrant power. 

Oppreſſion walk d at large, and pour'd abroad 

Her unrelenting train: informers, ſpies, 

Hateful projectors of aggrieving ſchemes, 

Commerce to load for unprotected ſeas, 

+ To fell the ſtarving many to the few, 

And drain a thouſand ways th' exhauſted land. 

Ev'n from that Place whence en — eld 
flow, | | 

And Goſpel truth, inhuman bigots ſned bow 

Their 4 poiſon round; and on the venal bench, 

Inſtead of Juſtice, Party held the ſcale, 

And Violence the {word. With patience wg! 

I griev'd in pity to a king miſled | 
By notions falſe in earlieſt youth imbib'd, 635 
Not in his nature bad: but ſhame at length, 

And wrongs for vengeance ripe my ſpirit rous'd. | 


aws 


62 5 


Mip the low murmurs of ſubmiſſive fear 

And mingled rage, my Haug DEN rais'd his voice, 

And to the laws appeal'd ; the laws no more 640 
in judgment fat, behov'd ſome other ear. 

When from the North, by keen reſentment led, 

Reſentment with religious zeal inflam'd, 


620 * Ship-money, 


1 Monopolies, 

1 The raging High Church ſermons of theſe times, infpiciting at 
ence a ſpirit of flaviſh-ſubmiſſion to the court, and of bitter perſecu- 
uon againſt thoſe whom they call'd Church and State Puritans, 
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Broke out, that clear d, conſum'd, renew'd the land, 


Such heads and hearts! Such fervent zeal, led on 


98 FA x. 


To England's aid of Scots an Army came. 
Beneath its wing was call'd, and ardent met 6y 
The more than Roman ſenate. There a flame 


Illuſtrious was the ſcene Nor Greece, nor Rome 
Indignant burſting from a tyrant's chain, 

While, full of me, each agitated ſoul bro 
Strung every nerve and flam'd in every eye, 
Had e' er beheld ſuch light and heat combin'd ! 


By calm majeſtic Wiſdom, taught its courſe 
What nuſance to devour, and bent ſincere 65 
To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 
And for the future to ſecure their ſway. 


Tu is then the purpoſe of my virtuous ſons. 
But man is blind. A nation once inflam'd 
(Chief, ſhould the breath of factious Fury blow, 68 
With the wild rage of mad Enthuſiaſt ſwell'd) 


Not eaſy cools again. From breaſt to breaſt, * h 
From eye to eye, the kindling paſſions mix ot 
In heighten'd blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, pl 
High Hs ave to gracious ends directs the ſtorm. 6688P- !« 
Thus in one conflagration BxiTa1 x wrapt, y lay 
And by Confuſion's lawleſs ſons deſpoil'd, ut ch 
Kix, Loks, and Commons, thundering to ti 
ground, | . 4 
Succeſſive, ruſh'd-and from their aſhes roſe, on, th 


Gar 


Pert Il. e 
Gay-beaming radiant youth, the * Phcenix-State. 670 


Tux Legiſlature now in all its parts 
Reſtor'd compleat, for ever broke the bonds 
Of Vaſſalage and Ward/pip , laſt remains 
Of Norman thraldom. To the Civil pow'r 
Jer purſe the Clergy gave, nor longer form'd 675 
A ſeparate ſtate; by their concurring voice 
Elected now, the Commons tax'd the whole, 
and built on that eternal rock their power. 
© The Crown, of its hereditary wealth | 
Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependent grew, 680 
And they more frequent, more aſſur' d. Vet liv'd, 
ud in full vigour ſpread that bitter root, 
he doctrine of a Right divine in Kings, 
Without controul their People to deſtroy. 


By this the ſecond Charles encourag'd, dar'd 689 
W1is father's councils to purſue, unaw'd 

his unhappy fate. Yet not alone 

o this he truſted—long he min'd his way; 

W pleaſing manners, fitted to deceive ; 

;y ſubtle arts, diſſimulation deep; 690 
y laviſh bounty, by ſeducing bribes ; 

ut chiefly by the ſoul-enfeebling charms 


* At the reſtoration, | 
| In the firſt year of King Charles the ſecond, after his reftora. 
on, the parthament aboſthed Knight- Service. and the coœprt of 
Yards, Thee cl-rgy alſo gave up their right of taxing themielves. 
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Of gay, licentious vice, which underneath 
The mask of freedom is her deadlieſt foe. 


Ar laſt ſubſided the delirious joy, 

On whoſe high billow, from the ſaintly gloom, 
The nation drove too far. A penſion'd king, 
Againſt his country brib'd by Gallic gold; 
'The * Port pernicious fold, the Scy//a ſince 
And fell Charybais of the Britifh ſeas 3 
Freedom attack'd + abroad, with ſurer blow 
To cut it off at home; the 4 Saviour-league 
0 Of Europe broke ; the progreſs even advanc'd 

17 Of univerfal || Sway, which to reduce 

# In a leſs dangerous pow'r, had been the care 70 

5 And glorious triumph of EL z As reign; 

The millions, by a generous people given, 

In waſteful pleaſures ſquander d, or employ'd 

'The Public guardians to corrupt, or awe 

The bridled land with forces not their on 9; 

The flatter*d, flatt'ring Church herſelf betray'd ; 

All The, broad-glaring, oped the general eye, 

And wak'd my Spirit, the reſiſting ſoul, 


a Bol p and determin'd was the virtuous rage UT 
Of ſenates, ſhook from the fantaſtic dream 7 thy 
* Dunkirk. N Tl 
+ The war, in conjunction with France, againſ the Dutch, 3, a 
1 The Triple alliance. 7 T. 
Under Leruis XIV. 


A ſanding army, raiſed without the conſent of parliament, | 


Put III. LIBERTY: 10 


Ort abſolute ſubmiſſion, tenets vile, PEN 
ich ſlaves would bluſh to own, and which, Ea d 

o practice, always honeſt nature ſhock. 

Vet not by Arms, but Laus, they ſtrove to ſave. 
neir menaced country from 1 chains, 720 
\nd all the horrors of returning Rome. 

ot even the maſk remov'd, and the grim front 

Pf tyranny diſclos' d; nor trampled: laws; 

Nor ſeiz d each + badge of Freedom thro' the land; 

Nor Sto Ex bleeding for th' unpubliſh'd Page; 725 
Nor on the bench avow'd Corruption plac'd, 

nd murderous Rage itſelf, in Zeferies' form; 


by 


l 


1 


a Nor endleſs acts of arbitrary power, 
el, and falſe, could draw the public l 55 
r in the following reign, a bigot fierce 736 
oin'd to a gloomy tyrant, every fence 
df law deſpis'd, and every band difſoly'd 
d df ſworn allegiance. His impetuous-zeal 
dut-flaming Rome herſelf, portentous ſcar'd 
) : i troubled nation: Mary's horrid days : 36 
y'd; Fo fancy bleeding roſe, and the dire glare 
Ye. f Smithfield lighten d in its eyes anew. | 
Nhat Patriot now, what Hero wilt thou call, 
iTAN NIA, to thy aid? Who now ſhall ſave 
wy dis extreme diſtreſs, he ſinking ſtate ? 740 
* The exclufion uu, ** othat [AM then ſed againſt FP paw 
4 ach, tz, and to limit the power of the crown, See Burnet and Rapin. 
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Behold ! my darling ſon, his country's friend 

And great deliverer, Europe's champion comes, 
Immortal Naſſau f At his wiſh'd approach 

My languid head J lift, and joyful burſt 

My ſhameful fetters—Lo ! my ſtreaming flag * 94; 
Waves high, and leads his gallant fleet ! above, 
Exulting on the wings of cherubs, foars 

Religion, and directs his deſtin'd courſe. 

Her pow'rful voice has calm'd the raging deep, 

By demons rous'd, and bade th' obedient winds, 750 
Still ſhifting as behov'd, with various breath, 

Waft her Protector to the longing ſhore. 

From heav'n inſpir'd dejection, terror, ſeize 

Th' infatuated king. His edgeleſs ſword | 
Drops unreſiſting. From his forfeit throne 755 
He trembling flies, on which triumphant fits 

Th' auſpicious prince by Me, by Merit rais'd 

To rule the land his virtues had preſerv'd. 

See! underneath his feet tyrannic Pow'r, 

And Superſtition, tyrant of the mind, 760 
Lie bound in adamantine chains, and gnaſh - | 
With fell deſpite their venom'd teeth, and foam 

In vain ! See] by his gracious hand reſtrain'd, 

No more prerogative its ſwelling ſurge 


»The prince placed himſelf in the main body, carrying a flag with 
Engliſh colours, and their bighneſſes's ams ſurrounded with this 
motto, TRHR PROTESTANT RELIGION AND THE LIBERT!E! 
cy ENGLAND; and underneath the motto of the houſe of Naſſan, 
Ir MAalxTIENDRAT, I will maintain. Rapin, 


Shall 


Putt, LIBERTY. 102 


<hall o'er its proper bounds reſiſtleſs heave, 765 
As Belgie dykes devouring ſeas confine, 
So this encroaching foe coercive laws 4; | 
And thus controul'd, it, like thoſe ſeas, becomes 
A uſeful friend. 'Thrice happy, did they know 
Their happineſs, BRITANNIA's BounNDED KISS? 
What tho? not theirs the pow'r, in dungeon glooms 
The ſubject anconvicted to detain, 
Or to long exile doom, or ſecret death 
By ſudden mandate at the midnight hour: 
E What tho' licentious tools of lawleſs ſway, 775 
No ſervile armies march at their command 
To fright oppoſing ſenates, or confirm 
Pernicious edicts: What tho' generous truth 
Dares in their preſence check the ſoothing ftrains 
Of adulation baſe, and boldly blame 780 
Their faults, or honeſt counſel give unaſk'd : 
What tho' they tear not from the ſtarving hind 
The morſel earn'd with hard deferving toil, 
-60 To pamper idle waſte ; or guilty wars, 
| By wild ambition kindled, to ſupport : 7 


745 


„ 


755 


1 Yet to protect the good, reſtrain the bad, 
To cloath the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 
The guiltleſs tear from poor affliction's eye; 
To raiſe hid merit, ſet th alluring light 
a flag with Of virtue high in view); to nouriſh arts, 790 
2. 115 ncourage genius, emulation raiſe, 
f Naſas, 


+ The bill of rights, and Qt of ſucceſion, | 
F 4 Make 
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Make their own people virtuous, happy, great, 

And guard all Europe from th' oppreſſive arm 

That would its rights invade; for deeds like theſe 

The fair career before them open lies. 795 
While the dark precipice that leads to ill, 

To folly, guilt, and ſhame, is kind ly barr'd. 

O bleſt reſtraint} how poor to Theſe are all 

The giddy glories of deſpotic thrones ! 

Thus, thus indeed is imag'd Poww'r divine, 800 
Boundleſs and abſolute in Good alone. 


AxD now behold t My Fabrick ſtands compleat, 
The PALACE or Tye Laws; To different ranks 
Reſponſive place belongs, yet equal ſpreads | 
The ſheltering roof o'er all; while plenty flows, 805 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 

Nor outward tempeſts, nor corrofive time, 

Nought but the felon undermining hand 

Of dark Cor Rur rio, can its frame diſſolve, 

And lay the toil of ages in the duſt. | 810 


Ar this her eye, collecting all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human; and her awful voice, 
Majeſtic thus ſhe Tais'd=—— To BRITOoRöS bear 
This cloſing ſtrain, and with intenſer note 
Loud let it ſound in their awaken d ear. $15 


* On VIX TVs can alone my KINGDOM Hand, 
For, loſt this ſocial cement of mankind, Th 
| | 65. 2 
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« The greateſt empires, by ſcarce · ſelt degrees, | 
« Will moulder looſe away, till, unſuſtain d, 
« They prone at laſt to total ruin ruſh, - 


„Unbleſt by Virtue, government a league a0 


« Becomes, a circling junto of the great, 
« 'Fo rob by law ; religion mild a yoke 
To tame the ſtooping ſoul, a trick of ſtate 


Jo maſk their rapine, and to ſhare the prey. 


What are without it ſenates, but a face $253 


Of conſultation deep and reaſon free, : 
While the determin'd voice and heart are ſold ? 


What boaſted freedom, but a ſounding name? 
« And what Election, but a market vile 


| © Of ſlaves ſelf-barter'd? Virtue | without thee, 830 


* There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ſtates ; 


War has no vigour, and no ſafety peace: 
Even juſtice warps to party, laws oppreſs, 


* Their weak authority protects no more, 

* Firſt broke the ballance, and then ſcorn'd the ſword, 
Thus nations fink, ſociety diflolves ;. 935 
*« Rapine and guile and violence break looſe, | 
Confounding life, and turning love to gall ; 

% Man hates the face of man, and Lidian woods 


Hide in their ſavage haunts no bealt ſo fell. 840. 


« Britons! be firm !—nor let luxurious wants, 


1 Baſe minded av' rice, or unmanly ſloth, 


5 Twine 
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« Tyine round your heart indiſſoluble chains! 
The ſteel of Bxorus cut the groſſer bonds 

% By Cæſar caſt o er Rome; but ſtill remain'd 845 
** The ſoft enchanting fetters of the mind, 

« And other Cz/ars role. Determin'd, hold 
« Your independence; for, that once deſtroy'd, 
« Unfounded freedom is a morning dream, 
That flits aerial from the cheated eye. 850 


% Yer think not that each elegance of life, 
& Whate'er exalts, embelliſhes, refines 
Or ſoftens humankind, conſiſts not well 
* With my ftrong ſpirit, and ſevere commands. 
4 To me the Moral Graces all belong : 
| On me the Muſes wait: to deck my brow 
| „% The finer Arts produce their faireſt flowers. 
„If theſe, by caſual beams of Favour rais'd 
« May ſometimes in a tyrant's garden bloam, 
„How would they flouriſh, by the potent juice $69 
« Of freedom ſwell'd in Britain's happy fields, 
+ Did proper culture nurſe their tender plants 
Forc'd is their growth when regal bounty gives, 
Weak without me, a tranſitory gleam : 
A while they bloſſom : then malignant riſe 965 
« The blights of envy, of theſe inſect clouds, 
That, blaſting merit, often cover courts : 
Or when Auguſtus dies, Tiberius comes, 
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| « With harſh tyrannic rule, like wintry froſt, 


Each ſprig of genius killing at the root. 870 
« But when with mine Imperial Favour joins, 


Through ſmiling ages blows perpetual ſpring, 


4 T E times ſhall come, ev'n now behold them dawn, 
„When o'er Britannia's favoured iſle, compleat 
My beauteous works fhall in full luſtre ſhine: 875 
„Lo! numerous domes a Bux LinGToN confeſs: 
For kings and ſenates fit, the palace ſee ;. 

The temple breathing a religious awe ;. 
„The private dwelling elegantly plain. 


© Sep ! Sylvan ſcenes, where art but ſtrives to 
| « dreſs 880 


Her miſtreſs Nature and diſcloſe her charms ; 


Such as a PoPE in miniature has ſhown ; | 

©* ABaTHURST o'er the widening “ foreſt ſpreads ; | 

And fuch as form a Ricyumonn, Cuiswick,. 
* STOW.E, | | 885 


« AucusT, around, what public works I ſee ! 
Lo ſtately ſtreets! lo ſquares that court the breeze, 


| © Adorning thee, proud London, till with Rome 


Shall vie thy grandeur, and with Greece thy art! 


| © Lo ray'd from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 890 


* Okely woods, Dear Grenceſter. 
E 6 « Con- 
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Connecting ſea to ſea, the ſolid road 

Seel the proud arch, in juſt proportion ſtrong; 

„With eaſy ſweep beſtrides th? unruffled flood. 

« See! long canals, and deepen'd” rivers join 

„Each part with each, and with the circling 
' «main 895 

The whole enliven'd iſte. Lo.! ports expand, 

„Free as the winds and waves, their ſheltering arms. 

«© Lo! ſtreaming comfort o'er the troubled" deep, 

O On every pointed coaſt the light-houſe tow*rs ; 

« And, by the broad imperious mole repell'd, geo 

* Hark ! how the baffted ſtorm indignant roars! 


« Ho Rx RID with want and miſery no more 

Our ftreets the tender paſſenger afflict. 

Nor ſhivering age, nor ſickneſs without friend, 

Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 905; 
„Nor dying infant, that could ne*er deſerve 

Its guiltleſs pangs, I ſee! The ftores profuſe 

« Which Briti bounty has to theſe aſſign' d. 
No more the ſacrilegious riot ſwell | 

« Of cannibal devourers Right applied, 910 
The weak and old they feed, the ſtrong employ. 

« Sweet ſets the ſun of ſtormy life, and ſweet 

„The morning ſhines, in Mercy's dews array'd.. 
«Lo! how they rife ! theſe families of Heaven! 


L & That! 


Part III. EBERT r ©1691 


« That! chief, (but why ye Bigots ! why ſo. 
«late?) 915 


Where blooms and warbles lad a riſing age: 


« What ſmiles of praiſe? And, while their ſong aſcends, 


| < The liſtening Seraph lays his lute aſide. 


„Hank l the gay Muſes raiſea nobler ſtrain, 
« Where active nature, warm impaſſion'd' truth, 920 
« Engaging fable, lucid order, notes BE 


Of various ſtring, and painting juſt tho? bold, 


„With Britiſh 6xNwus French CoRRECTNESs join. 
« Behold ! I ſee the dread delightful ſchool 
« Of temper'd paſſions, and df poliſh'd life, 925: 


$ © Reſtor'd ; improv'd! the well-diſſembled ſcene 


Calls from embelliſt'd eyes the lovely tear, 
Or lights up mirth in modeſt cheeks again. 


Lo vaniſh'd Monſter-land. Lo driven away 
| 4 Thoſe that ApoLLO's ſacred walks profane; 


Their wild creation ſcatter'd, where a world 
Unknown to Nature, CH aos more confus'd, 

« O'er the brute ſcene its q Ouran-Outangs pours ;, 
Deteſted forms ! that, on the mind impreſt, 

© Corrupt, confound and barbarize an age. 935. 


* An hoſpital fob foundlings. 


$ A creature which of all brutes,. moſt reſembles man. See. 
Dr, N 


« Þ. 


Irn 


I ſee the fountains purg'd, whence life derives 

c A clear or turbid flow); ſee the young mind 

Not fed impure by chance, by flattery fool'd, 
dor by ſcholaſtic jargon bloated proud, 

„But fill'd and nouriſh'd by the light of truth. 940 
5 Then (beam'd thro? fancy the refining ray, 

« And pouring on the heart) the paſſions feel 

© At once informing light and moving flame; 

« *Till moral, public, graceful action crowns 

«© The whole. Behold * the fair contention glows, "945 
In all that mind or body can adorn, ; 

« And poliſh bright. Inſtead of barren-heads, 

«© Barbarian pedants, wrangling ſons of pride, 

And truth-perplexing metaphyſic wits, 

Men, patriots, chiefs and. citizens are form'd. ggo 


« Lo! Juſtice, like the Iiberal light of Heaven, 
* Unpurchas'd ſhines on all, and from her beam, 
„ Appalling guilt, retire the ſavage crew, 
* That prowl amid the darkneſs they themſelves 
* Have thrown around the laws. Oppreſſion grieves, 
See how her legal furies bite the lip, Z 955 


While Yorxs and Tarzors their deep ſnares. | 


detect, 
« And ſeize ſwift juſtice thro” the clouds they raiſe, 


Lo! ! Princes I behold, whoſe generous ſouls 
«*« Burſt 


«c 


Kx0 


949 


945 
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« Burſt the blockade of falſe deſigning men, 

« Of treacherous ſmiles, of adulation vile, 

« And of the blinding clouds around them thrown: 

« Their jealous care my kingdom to maintain ; 

« The public glory theirs ; unſparing love 

„Their endleſs treaſure ; and their deeds their praiſe. 
« With me they work. Nought can reſiſt our force: 
*« Strong ſpread the blooms of genius, ſcience, art; 

« His baſhful bounds diſcloſing merit breaks; 

And, big with fruits of glory, virtue blows, 


« Nor ev'n to Britain is our care confin'd : 
Lo! ſwarming o'er the new diſcover*d world, g7o 
« Gay: colonies extend; the calm retreat 
«© Of undeſerv'd diſtreſs, the better home 
Of thoſe whom bigots chaſe from foreign lands: 
Not built on rapine, ſervitude and woe, 
And, in their turn ſome petty tyrant's prey; 975 
« But, bound by ſocial freedom, firm they riſe; 
Of Britain's empire the ſupport and ſtrength. 
„ Behold ! ſtill more theſe happy ſeats to bleſs, 
The Muſes come, and touch the warbling lyre, 
In ſhades that never heard their voice before. 980 
« See! other SrENSERRS, SHAKESPEARS, Po PES 

s ariſe,. | 


And to the charm'd “ ſavannah ſing my praiſe. 


* Savannah is an Iadian word, ſignifying a large extent of meadows. 
ground, 
See 
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& See ! the wild Indian by their muſic tam'd, 
His ſavage manners quits, and from their lore 6 
Mild wiſdom learns, and arts of poliſh'd life! 985 
« Lo! at my pow'rful word how wide around 

* Reforming Science ſpreads her ſacred light! 

* Nought can our progreſs ſtop, nor mountains pil'd 
«© Above the clouds, nor woods, nor lakes immenſe, 
Till all America's untutor'd ſons, 990 
1 Ey'n they, who now beneath the blood - ſtainꝰd yoke 
Of Spaniſb tyranny deſpairing groan, 

Feel the bleſt influence of my gentle ſway, 

« By England's on n and ſuſtain d. =" 


As thick to view: theſe varied do roſe, 995 
The viſion broke; and, on my waking eye, 
Ruſh'd the ſtill ruins of dejected Rome. 
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HIL E, with the public you my Lord, 
lament 

A friend and father loſt ; permit the Muſes 

The Muſe aſſign'd of old a double theme, 

To praiſe dead worth and humble living pride, 

Whoſe generous taſk begins where inr'reſt ends, 4 

Permit her on a TAL BoT's tomb to lay 

This cordial verſe ſincere, by truth inſpir'd, 

Which means not to beſtow but borrow fame. 

Yes, ſhe may ſing his matchleſs virtues now — 

Unhappy that ſhe may.— But where begin ? ro 
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How from the diamond ſingle out each ray, 


Effuſe one dazling undivided light? | 


LET the low-minded of theſe narrow days 
No more preſume to deem the lofty tale 15 
Of antient times, in pity to their own, 
Romanee. In PA LBO we united ſasx 1 
The piercing eye, the quick enlighten'd ſoul, 
The graceful eaſe, the flowing tongue of Greece, 
Join'd to the virtues and the force of Roms. 20 


ETz&nat W1sDow, that all-quick'ning ſun, 
Whence every life, in juſt proportion, draw 
Directing light and actuating flame, 

Ne'er with a larger portion of its beams - - - 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence ſteady, calm, 25 
Diffuſi ve, deep and clear, his reaſon ſaw, 

With inſtantaneous view, - the truth of ting 
Chief what to human life and human bliſs 

Pertains, that nobleſt ſcience, fit for man: 

And hence, reſponſive to his knowledge, glow'd 

His ardent virtue. Ignorance: and vice, 3: 
In conſort foul, agree; each heightning each; | 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. t 


Wu ar grand, what comely, or what tender ſenſe, 
What talent, or what virtue was not his: 35 
| What 


the Lord Nats: | 117 


What that can render manor great, or 1" 
Give uſeful worth, or amiable grace? | 
Nor could he brook in ſtudious ſhade to lie, 
In ſoft retirement, indolently pleas d 40 
With ſelfiſh peace. The Syren of the wile, 
(Who ſteals th' Aonian ſong, and, in the ſhape 
Of virtue, wooes them from a worthleſs world) 
'Tho' deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
His ſtrenuous ſpirit, recollected, calm, 45 
As ſilent night, yet active as the day. 
The more the bold, the buſtling, and the bad, 
Preſs to uſurp the reins of pow'r, the more 
Behoves it virtue, with indignant zeal, 
To check their combination. Shall low views 
Of ſneaking int'reſt or luxurious vice, 81 
The villain's paſſions, quicken more to toil, 
And dart a livelier vigour thro' the ſoul, 
Than thoſe that, ming led with our trueſt good, | 
With preſent honour and immortal fame, 58 
Involve the good of all? An empty form 
Is the weak virtue, that amid the ſhade 
Lamenting lies, with future ſchemes amus'd, 
30 While Wickedneſs and Folly, &indred powers, 
| Confound the world. A TauzorT's, different far, 60 
Sprung ardent into action: action, and diſdain'd 
To loſe in deathlike ſloth one pulſe of life. 
enſe, And her inſipid pleaſures, to reſign a 
35 The prize of glory, che keen ſweets of toil, 65 
What And 
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| And thoſe high joys that teach the truly great 
To live for others, and for others die. 


EAR IL. v, behold ! he breaks benign on life. 
Not breathing more beneficence, the ſpring 
Leads in her ſwelling train the gentle airs. 70 
In him Afrea, to this dim abode 
Of ever-wandering men, return'd again : 
To bleſs them his delight, to. bring them back, 
From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong, 
Into the paths of kind primeval faith, 75 
Of happineſs and juſtice. All his parts, 
His virtues all, collected, ſought the good 
Of human-kind. For hat he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when they model ſtates : 
Anxious for that, nor needful ſleep could hold 8 
His ſtill-awaken'd ſoul ; nor friends had charms 
To ſteal, with pleaſing guile, one uſeful hour; 
Toil knew no languor, no attraction joy. 
Thus with unwearied ſteps, by Virtue led 
He gain'd the ſummit of that ſacred hill, 8; 
Where rais'd above black envy's dark*ning clouds, 
Her ſpotleſs temple lifts its radiant front, 
Be nam'd, victorious ravagers, no more 
| Vaniſh, ye human comets ! ſhrink your blaze! 
Ve that your glory to your terrors owe, 
As, o'er the gazing deſolated earth, 
You ſcatter famine, peſtilence and war; 100 


Vaniſh ! 


ß . ACE. 


70 


>; 
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85 


100 
aniſh ! 


the Lord TalL Bor. 119 


Vaniſh ! before this vernal ſun of fame; 
Effulgent ſweetneſs, beaming lie and joy.] 


| How the heart liſten'd while he, pleading, ſpoke ! 
While on th' enlighten'd mind, with winning art, 96 
His gentle reaſon ſo perſuaſive ſtole, 

That the charm'd hearer thought it was his own. 
Ah1 when, ye ſtudious of the laws, again 
Shall ſuch enchanting leſſons bleſs your ear? 100 
When ſhall again the darkeſt truths, perplext, 

Be {et in ample day? when ſhall the harſh 

And arduous open into ſmiling eaſe ? 

The ſolid mix with elegant delight ? 

His was the talent with the pureſt light 105 
At once to pour conviction on the ſoul, 

And warm with lawful flame th' impaſſion'd heart. 
That dangerous gift with him was ſafely lodg'd 


7 By heaven—He ſacred to his country's cauſe, 110 
To trampled want and worth, to ſuffering right, 


To the lone widow's and her orphan's woes, 
Reſerv'd the mighty charm. With equal brow, 
Deſpiſing then the ſmiles or frowns of power, 
He all that nobleſt eloquence effus'd, 115 
Which generous paſſion, taught by reaſon, breathes : 
Then ſpoke the man; and, over barren art, 

Prevail'd abundant nature. Freedom then 

His client was, humanity and truth, 


Fiac'd 
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PL ac'p on the ſeat of juſtice, there he reign'd, 
In a ſuperior ſphere of cloudleſs day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult there, 
No dark emotion, no intemp' rate heat, 
No paſſion e er difturb'd the clear ſerene | 
'That round him ſpread. A zeal for tight alone, 
The love of juſtice, like the ſteady ſun, 
Its equal ardor lent ; and ſometimes rais'd 
Againſt the ſons of violence, of pride, 
And bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd, 
Yet ſtill by ſober dignity reſtrain'd. 
As intuition quick, he ſnatch'd the truth, 
vet with progreſſive patience, ſtep by ſtep, 
Self-diflident, or to the ſlower kind, 
He thro' the maze of falſehood trac'd it on, 
Till, at the laſt, evolv'd, it full appear'd, 
And even the loſer own'd the juſt decree. 


Bur when, in ſenates, he, to Freedom firm, 
Enlighten'd Freedom, plann'd ſalubrious laws, 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then, 
His inſight deep into BR ITANNIA's weal, 
Spontaneous ſeem'd from ſimple ſenſe to flow, 
And the plain patriot ſmooth'd the brow of law. 
No ſpecious ſwell, no frothy pomp of words 
Fell on the cheated ear; no ſtudy'd maze 

Of declamation, to perplex the right, 
He darkening threw around: ſafe in itſelf, 
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the Lord TaLBor. 


In its own force, all- pow'rful Reaſon ſpoke ; 
| While on the great the ruling point, at once, 
He ftream'd deciſive day, and ſhow'd it vain 

To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 


BeHoLD him in the councils of his prince, 
What faithful light he lends ? How rare, in courts, 
Such wiidom ! ſuch abilities ! and join'd 
To virtue ſo determin'd, public zeal, 
And honour of ſuch adamantine proof, 
As even Corruption, hopeleſs, and o'er-aw'd, 
| Durſt not have tempted ! Vet of Manners mild, 
And winning every heart, he knew to pleaſe, 
Nobly to pleaſe 3 while equally he ſcorn'd 
Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the ſtate, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of ſuch inſpection keen, and general care 
Beneath a guard ſo vigilant, fo pure, 
Toil may reſign his careleſs head to reſt, : 
And ever-jealous Freedom ſleep in peace. 
Ah! loſt untimely ! loſt in downward days 
ind many a patriot counſel with him loft'! 
Counſels, that might have humbled Britain's foe, 
Her native foe, from eldeſt time by fate 
ppointed, as did once a Talbot's arms. 
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145 Leer learning. arts, let univerſal worth, 
ament a patron loſt, a friend and judge. 
nike the ſons of vanity, that veil'd 


175 
Vou, II. G 


Beneath 


| The generous obligation he beſtow d. 


To the Memory of 


Beneath the patron's proſtituted name, 

Dare ſacrifice a worthy man to pride, 

And fluſh confuſion o'er an honeſt cheek. 

When he confer'd a grace, it ſeem'd a debt 

Which he to merit, to the public, paid, 280 
And to the great all-bounteous Source of good. 

His ſympathizing heart itſelf receiv'd 


122 


This, this indeed, is patronizing worth. 

Their kind protector him the Muſes own, 190 
But ſcorn with noble pride the boaſted aid 

Of taſteleſs vanity's inſulting hand, 

'The gracious ſtream, that chears the letter'd world, 
Is not the noiſy gift of ſummer's noon, 

Whoſe ſudden current, from the naked root, 195 
Waſhes the little ſoil which yet remain'd, 

And only more dejects the bluſhing flowers: 

No, *tis the ſoft-deſcending dews at eve, 

The filent treaſures of the vernal year, 

Indulging deep their ſtores, the ſtill night long; 2% 
Till, with returning morn, the freſhen'd world 

Is fragrance all, all beauty, joy and ſong. 


STILL let me view him in the pleaſing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare, 
And where the plain unguarded ſoul is ſeen. 265 
There, with that trueſt greatneſs he appear'd, 
Which thinks not of appearing ; kindly veil'd 
In the ſoft graces of the friendly ſcene, 
4 Inſpiring 
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the Lord Tator, 123 


Inſpiring focial confidence and eaſe. | 
As free the converſe of the wiſe and good, 216 
As joyous, diſentangling every power, 
And breathing mixt improvement with delight, 1 
As when amid the various-bloſſom'd ſpring, il 
Or gentle-beaming autumn's penſive ſhade, | i 
The philoſophic mind with nature talks, 215 
bay ye, his Sons, his dear remains, with whom 
The father laid ſuperfluous ſtate aſide, 
Yet rais'd your filial duty thence the more, = 
With friendſhip rais'd it, with eſteem, with love, 
Beyond the ties of blood, oh ! ſpeak the joy, 220 
The pure ſerene, the chearful wiſdom mild, 
The virtuous ſpirit, which his vacant hours, 
19; In 8ſemblance of amuſement, thro” the breaſt 
$ Infus'd, And thou, * O Rundle ! lend thy ftrain, 
Thou darling friend! thou brother of his ſoul! 225 
In whom the head and heart their ſtores unite : 
Whatever fancy paints, invention pours, 
20e Judgment digeſts, the well-tun'd boſom feels, 
| Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught, 230 
The Virtues diftate, or the Muſes ſing. 
Lend me the plaint, which, to the lonely main, 
With memory converſing, you will pour, 
As on the pebbled ſhore you, penſive, ſtray, 
Where Derry's mountains a bleak creſcent form, 235 
And mid their ample round receive the waves, 


280 


203 


* Dr, Rundle late biſhop of Derry in Ireland, 
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That from the frozen pole, reſounding, ruſh, 
Impetuous. Tho' from native ſun-ſhine driven, 
Driven from your friends, the ſun-ſhine of the ſoul, 
By ſlanderous zeal, and politics infirm, 

Jealous of worth ; yet will you bleſs your lot, 

Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate, 
Whence Jalbot's friendſhip glows to future times, 
Intrepid, warm ; of kindred tempers born ; 
Nurs'd, by experience, into ſlow efteem, 245 
Calm confidence unbounded, Jove not biind, 

And the ſweet light from mingled minds diſclos' d, 
From mingled chymiec oils as burſts the fire. 


240 


I too remember well that chearful bowl, 
Which round his table flow'd. The ſerious there 
Mix'd with the ſportive, with the learn'd the plain; 251 
Mirth ſoften'd wiſdom, candour temper'd mirth ; 
And wit its honey lent, without the {ling. 
Not ſimple nature's unaffected ſons, 
'TLe blameleſs Indians, round their forcſt-chear, 
In ſunny lawn or ſhady covert ſet, 
Hold more unſpotted converſe: nor, of old, 
Reme's awful conſuls, her dictator-ſwains, 
As on the product of their Sabine farms 
They fared, with ſtricter virtue fed the foul : 
Nor yet in A. bens, at an Attick meal, 
Where Socrates preſided, fairer truth, 
More elegant humanity, more grace, 
Wit more refin'd, or deeper ſcience reign'd. 
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Bur 


— 


the Lord Ta LBOr. 


Bu r far beyond the little vulgar bounds 
Of family, or friends, or native land 
By juſt degrees, and with proportion'd flame, | 


Extended his benevolence : a friend 

Jo human- kind, to parent nature's works. 
Of free acceſs, and of engaging grace, 
Such as a brother to a brother owes, 

He kept an open judging ear for all, 


And ſpread an open countenance, where ſmil'd 
The fair effulgence of an open heart; 


© While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 


With equal ray, his ready goodneſs ſhone : 


Their grief or bliſs he made his own, and deem'd 
& Himſelf concerned in all that touch'd mankind. 


Tavs to a dread inheritance, my lord, 
And hard to be ſupported, you ſucceed : 


But, kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, 

It will, thro? lateſt time, enrich your race, 
When groſſer wealth ſhall moulder into duſt, 
And with their authors in oblivion ſunk 
Vain titles lie, the ſervile badges oft 

Of mean ſubmiſſion, not the meed of worth. 
True genuine honour its large patent holds 
of all mankind, thro' every land and age, 


Of univerſal reaſon's various ſons, 
And even of Gop himſelf, ſole perfect Judge ! 
G3 
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Yet know theſe nobleſt honours of the mind 

On rigid terms deſcend : the high-plac'd heir, 

Scan'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 
Malignant ſeeks aut faults, cannot thro' life, 

Amid the nameleſs inſects of a court, 295 
Unheeded ſteal: but, with his ſire compar'd, 

He muſt be glorious, or he muſt be ſcorn'd. 

This truth to you, who merit well to bear 

A name to Britons dear, th' officious Muſe 

May ſafely fing, and ſing without reſerve. 30 


Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear 
That ſhould a Ta/bot mourn. - Ourſelves, indeed, 
Dur country rob'd of her delight and ſtrength, 
" We may lament. Yet let us, grateful, joy, 
That we ſuch virtues knew, ſuch virtues felt, 30; 
And feel them ſtill, teaching our views to riſe 
Thro' ever-bright'ning ſcenes of future worlds. 
Be dumb, ye worſt of ſophiſts ! ye that, prone 
To thoughtleſs duſt, renounce that generous hope, 
Whence every joy below its ſpirit draws, 310 
And every pain its balm : a Talbot's light, 
A Talbet's virtues claim another ſource, 
Than the blind maze of undeſigning blood; 
Nor when that vital fountain plays no more, 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ſtream. 31; 
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30 


$10 


From 


the Lord TALBOT. 


From tangling earth, regain the realms of . 

Its native country, whence, 89 bleſs mankind, 
Eternal Goodneſs, on this datkſom ſpot, 

Had ray'd it down a while. Behold! approv'd 


by the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth, 


And to th' Almighty Father's preſence join'd, 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in bliſs, 


Amid the human worthies. Glad around 


Crond his compatriot ſhades, and point him out, 


With joyful pride, Britannia's blameleſs boaſt. 


Ah! who is he, that with a fonder eye 
Meets thine enraptur'd ? Tis the beſt of ſons ! 


The beſt of friends l Too ſoon is realiz'd 
| That hope, which once forbad thy tears to flow ! 


Mean-while the kindred ſouls of every land, 
(Howe'er divided in the fretful days i 


Ol prejudice and error) mingled now, 


In one ſelected never-jarring ſtate, 
Where Gon himſelf their only monarch reigns, 


Partake the joy; yet, ſuch the ſenſe that {till 


Remains of earthly woes, for us below, 

And for our loſs, they drop a pitying tear. 

But ceaſe preſumptuous Muſe, nor vainly ſtrive 
To quit this cloudy ſphere that binds thee down: 
Tis not for mortal hand to trace theſe ſcenes, 
Scenes, that our groſs ideas groveling caſt 
Behind, and ſtrike our boldeſt language dumb. 
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128 To the Memory of, &c. 


Fo x GIVE, immortal ſhade ! if aught from earth, 
From duft low-warbled, to thoſe groves can riſe, 
Where flows celeſtial harmony, forgive © 
This fond ſuperfiuous verſe. With deep-felt voice, 
On every heart impreſs'd, thy deeds themſelves 
Atteſt thy praiſe. Thy praiſe the widow's ſighs, 
And orphan's tears embalm. 'The good, the bad, 
The ſons of juſtice and the ſons of ſtrife, 

All that or freedom or that intereſt prize, 

A deep-divided nation's parties all, 

Conſpire to ſwell thy ſpotleſs praiſe to heaven. 33; 
Glad heav'n receives it, and feraphic lyres 
With ſongs of triumph thy arrival hail. 
How vain this tribute then ! this lowly lay ! 
Yet nought is vain which gratitude inſpires. 
The Mule, beſides, her duty thus approves 460 
To virtue, to her country, to mankind, wel 
To ruling Nature, that, in glorious charge, 
As to her prieſteſs, gives it her, to hymn 

W hatever good and excellent ſhe forms, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


7 JS poem being writ in the manner of Spenſer, 

the obſolete words, and a ſimplicity of diction in 
ſome of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, 
were neceſſary to make the imitation more perfect. 
And the ſtile of that admirable poet, as well as the 
meaſure in which he wrote, are, as it were, appro- 
priated by Cuſtom to all allegorical Poems writ in our 
language; juſt as in French the tile of Marot, who 
lived under Francis I, has been uſed in tales, and fa- 


miliar epiſtles, by the politeſt writers of the age of 
Louis XIV, 


a 


ExPLANATION of the 4 words 
_ uſed 1 in this PogM. 50 


Rchimage — The chief, or greateſt of magicians or 


eegncbanters. 
Apaid—paid. 
a right. 
Atween==betwween. 
Ay=always. 


Bale—forrow, trouble,  miyfortune, 
Benempt—named. 


Blazon—painting, diſplaying. 
Breme — cold, raw, 


Carol —fo. fing ſongs of joy. 
Caucus, the north-eaſt 


Certes—certainly. 


Dan—a aword prefixed to names. 
— — oy 


— „ 


ga e 
| Eftfoons——immediately, often, aftermards. 5 
Eke=alſo. 


ra-. 


Gear or Geer —ſurnitur. 1 t, 
— (Fr. IE Jas 


Glee==yoy, pleaſure. 


TE. 


134 Explanation of the * Words 


Han Kors: 0190 280 10 ; * 5 . 
— called; and fornchines) l * A 1 As ; 
called. See Stanza vii, 


Idleſ Taleneſi. 


Imp—Child, or offspring; from the Saxon inpan, ts 
| graft or plant. 


Keſt—for cafe. 


Lad—for led. 

Lea—a piece of land, or — 
Libbard— leopard. 

Lig is lie. 

Lofſel—a looſe idle fellow. 
Louting—bowing, TOs 
Lithe— Jet, lax. 


Mell —mingle. 
Moe—more. 
Moil—to labour. 
Mote—might. 


Muchel or Mochel—aach, greats, - 
Nathleſs—zevertheleſ5. 


Ne—2or. 
Needments—naecefſaries. 
Nourſling— a child that is nurſed. 
Noyance - harm. 


W 
W 
W 
W 
W 
W 
W 


Prankt=—coloured, adorned. gayly. 
Perdie (Fr. par Dieu) ar old oath. 
Prick'd thro the foreſt rode thro' the N 
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Sear—dry, burnt up. 

Sheen—bright, ſhining. 

Sicker—/ure, ſurely. 

Soot—ſaveert, or ſweetly. 

Sooth— true, or truth. 

eee, e pang. | 
Sweltry—/ultry, conſuming with heat. I 
Swink—f9 labour. 

Smackt—/awvoured. 


Thrall==//ave. 
Tranſmew'd==transform'd. 


Vild=wz/e. f 
Unkempt (Lat. incomptus) unadorn'd. 


Ween==to think, be of opinion. 
Weet=—mfo know ; to wweet, to wit. 
Whilom —ere-auhile, formerly. 
Wight — man. 


Wis, for Wiſt— to know, think, underſtand. 


Wonne—(a Noun) Dwelling. 


Wroke - urealt. 


N. B. The letter V is frequently placed in the beginning of a word 
Spenſer, to lengthen it a 75 and en — = % a word, 
the ſame reaſon, as withouten, caſten, Sc 


Yborn— Born. R = 
Yblent, or blent —blended, mingled. 4M 
Vclad—clad. | | V 
Ycleped=—called, named. "M 
Yfere— together. i 
Ymolten—melted. 


Vode (preter tenſe of yede) went, : | Us 
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The caſtle bight of indolence, 
And its falſe luxury ; 
Where for a little time, alas“ 

We liv'd right jollily. 


1 

Mortal man, who liveſt here by toil, 

Do not complain of this thy hard eſtate; 

That like an emmet thou muſt ever moil, 
Is a ſad ſentence of an ancient date ; 
And, certes, there is for it reaſon great ; 5 
For, though ſometimes it makes thee weep and wail, 
And curſe thy ſtar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale, 

Looſe life, unruly paſſions, and diſeaſes pale. 
| | | II. 


a. The CasTLE of InpoLENcx. 


II. 


In lowly dale, faſt by a river's fide, 
With woody hill o'er hill encompaſs'd round, 
A moſt enchanting wizard did abide, 
Than whom a kend more fell is no where found, 
It was, I ween, a lovely ſpot of ground; 
And there a ſeaſon atween June and May, 


Half prankt with ſpring, with ſummer half imbrown'd, 


A liſtleſs climate made, where, ſooth to ſay, 
Noliving wight could work, ne cared even for play, 


III. 


Was nought around but images of reſt: 

Sleep-ſoothing graves, and quiet lawns between; 
And flowery beds that ſlumbrous influence keſt, 
From poppies breath'd ; and beds of pleafant green, 

Where never yet was creeping creature ſeen. 

Mean time unnumber'd glittering ſtreamlets play d, 

And hurled every-where their waters ſheen ; 

'That, as they bicker'd through the ſunny glade, 


Though reſtleſs ſtill themſelves, a lulling murmur made. 


IV, 


The CasTLE of -ImDOLENCE, 139 


IV. 


Join'd to the-prattle of the purling rills, 
Were heard the lowing heards along the vale, 
And flocks loud-bleating from the diſtant hills, 
And vacant ſhepherds piping in the dale : 
And now and then ſweet Philomel would wail, 
Or ſtock-doves plain amid the foreſt deep, 
That drowſy ruſtled to the ſighing gale ; 
And ftill a coil the graſhopper did keep: 

Yet all theſe ſounds yblent inclined all to ſleep. 
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V. 


Full in the paſſage of the vale, above, 
A ſable, filent, ſolemn foreſt ſtood; 
Where nought but ſhadowy forms was ſeen to move, 
As Idleſs fancy'd in her dreaming mood, 
And up the hills, on either fide, a wood 
d, Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro, 
a Sent forth a ſleepy horror through the blood ; 
| And where this valley winded out, below, 
nade. The murmuring main was heard, and ſcarcely heard, 
| to flow, 
IV, VI. 


140 The CASTLE of INDOLENCE; 


VI. 
A pleaſing land of drowſy-head it was: Th 
Of dreams that wave before the haif-ihut eye; Fro 
And of gay caſtles in the clouds that paſs, For 
For ever fluſhing round a ſummer-ſky : The 
There eke the ſoft delights, that witchingly Ane 
Inſlil a wanton ſweetneſs through the breaſt, Til 
And the calm pleaſures alwayt hover'd nigh ; Ymi 
But whate'er ſmack d of noyance, or unreſt, Wh 
Was far far off expell'd from this delicious neſt. And to 
VII. 

The landſkip ſuch, inſpiring perfect eaſe, «RB 
Where InvoLence (for ſo the wizard hight) « 8 
_Cloſe-hid his caſtle mid embowering trees, « 86 
'That half ſhut out the beams of Phcebus bright, « E. 
And made a kind of checker'd day and night, « V 
Mean while, unceaſing at the maſſy gate, «| 
Beneath a ſpacious palm, the wicked wight 4. 
Was plac'd ; and to his lute, of cruel fate, 0 
And labour harſh, complain'd, — man's eſtate. Is al 


VIII. 


tate. 


VIII. 


The CASTLE of Ixpol EN. 141 


VIII. a 


Thither continual pilgrims crouded ſtill, 
From all the roads of earth that paſs there by: 
Tor, as they chaunc'd to breathe on neighbouring hill, 


The freſhneſs of this valley ſmote their eye, 


Ind drew them ever and anon more nigh ; 


Till cluſtering round th'enchanter falſe they hung, 
Ymolten with his ſyren melody ; | 


While o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung, 
And to the trembling chords theſe tempting verſes ſung 7 


IX. 


gBehold ! ye pilgrims of this earth, behold ! 
dee all but man with uncarn'd pleaſure gay. 

« See her bright robes the butterfly unfold, 
PFroke from her wintry tomb in prime of My! 
„What youthful bride can equal her array ? 
Who can with her for eaſy pleafure vie? 

« From mead to mead with gentle wing to ſtray, 
From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 


| Is all ſhe has to do beneath the radiant ſky. 


ty 
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X. 


< Behold the merry minſtrels of the morn, 

*© The ſwarming ſongſters of the careleſs grove, 
Ten thouſand throats! that, from the flowering thom: 
% Hymn their good God, and carol ſweet of love, 

© Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 

« They neither plough, nor ſow ; ne, fit for flail, 

* F'er to the barn the nodding ſheaves they drove; 

< Yet theirs each harveſt dancing in the gale, 
Whatever crowns the hill, or ſmiles along the vale, 


* 


© Outcaſt of nature, man ! the wretched thrall 
« Of bitter-dropping ſweat, of ſweltry pain, 
Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
And of the vices, an inhuman train, 

That all proceed from ſavage thirſt of gain: 
For when hard-hearted Intereſt firſt began 

* To poiſon earth, Afirea left the plain; 

* Guile, violence, and murder ſeiz'd on man, 


And, for ſoft milky ſtreams, with blood the rivers ran. 


XII. 


ale, 


4 


The CasTLz of InDotzencs: 143 
| XII. 
« Come, ye, who {till the cumbrous load of life 


« Puſh hard up hill; but as the fartheſt ſteep 
« You truſt to gain, and put an end to ſtrife, 


Down thunders back the ſtone with mighty ſweep; 


* And hurls your labours to the valley deep, 
«« For-ever vain: come, and, withouten fee, 

* I in oblivion will your ſorrows ſteep, 

“ Your cares, your toils, will ſteep you in a ſea 


Of full delight: O come, ye weary wights, to mel 


XIII. 


* With me, you need not riſe at early dawn, 

«© To paſs the joyleſs day in various ftounds : 
Or, louting low, on upſtart fortune fawn, 

« And ſell fair honour for ſome paltry pounds ; 
“Or through the city take your dirty rounds, 
To cheat, and dun, and lye, and viſit pay, 
Nou flattering baſe, now giving ſecret wounds; 
Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 


ers ran. * In venal ſenate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 


XII. 


XIV. 


r44 The CASTLE of Inporexcs) 
XIV. 


« No cocks, with me, to ruſtic labour call, 
1 «« From village on to village ſounding clear; 
To tardy ſwain no ſhrill-voic'd matrons ſquall ; 
No dogs, no babes, no wives, to tun your ear; 
* No hammers thump ; no horrid blackſmith ſear, 
Ne noiſy tradeſman your ſweet ſlumbers ſtart, 
With ſounds that are a miſery to hear: 
ty « Rut all is calm, as would delight the heart 
Of Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art. 


4 


XV. 


0 Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent eaſe, 

* Good-natur'd lounging, ſauntering up and down: 

They who are pleas'd themſelves muſt always pleaſe; 

On others“ ways they never ſquint a frown, 

« Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town. 
Thus, from the ſource of tender indolence, 

With milky blood the heart is overflown, 

« Is ſooth'd and ſweeten'd by the ſocial ſenſe ; 


For intereſt, envy, pride, and ſtriſe are baniſh'd hence. 
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The CasThe 10f .INDOLENCE.: 


XVI, 


© What, what, is virtue, but repoſe of mind, 
A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ſtorm; 
Above the reach of wild ambition's wind. 
« Above thoſe paſſions that this world deform, 


* 
- 


r, « And torture man, a proud malignant worm "M 
But here, inſtead, ſoft pales of paſſion play, | 
And gently ſtir the heart, thereby to form 8 ks - 
A quicker ſenſe of joy; as breezes ſtray 5 = DT 
' Acroſs th* enliven'd ſkies, and make them ſtill more gay. _ 
XVII. | 
fe, The beſt of men have ever lov d repoſe: 
. They hate to mingle in the filthy fray ; 5 
. ** Where the ſoul ſowrs, and gradual rancour grows, 


Imbitter'd more from peeviſh day to day. 
Even thoſe whom fame has lent her faireſt ray, 
The moſt renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
From a baſe world at laſt have ſtol'n away: 
SoSe 10, to the ſoft Cumæan ſhore 
hence. Retiring, taſted Joy he never knew before, 


XVI. Vor. II. H XVIII. 
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x46 The Casrun of Invoruxcn, | 


XVIII. 
« But if a little exerciſe you chuſe, He 
«© Some Zeſt for taſe, *tis not forbidden here. Th 
„Amid the groves you may indulge the muſe, Th 
Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year; To 
Or ſofty ſealing, with your watry gear, | He 
Along the brooks, the crimſon-ſpotted fry | In | 
* You may delude: The whilſt, amus'd, you hear | Of 
« Now the hoarſe ſtream, and now the Zephir's ſigh, Or] 
* Attuned to the birds, and woodland melody. The ſo 

XIX. 


« O grievous folly ! to heap up eſtate, 
« Loſing the days you ſee beneath the ſun ; 

« When, ſudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 

« And gives th' untaſted portion you have won, 

« With ruthleſs toil, and many a wretch undone, 
« T6 thoſe who mock you gone to Plato's reign, 
There with ſad ghoſts to pine, and ſhadows dun: 
« But ſure it is of vanities moſt vain, 

« To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain.“ 


XX. 


; ſigh, 
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XX. 


He ceas d. But ſtill their trembling ears retain'd 
The deep vibrations of his witching ſong 3 

That, by a kind of magic power, conſtrain'd 
To enter in, pell-mell, the liſtening throng. 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they ſlip't along, 
In filent eaſe ; as when beneath the beam 

Of ſummer-moons, the diſtant woods among, . 
Or by ſome flood all filver'd with the gleam, 

The ſoft-embodied Fays through airy portal ſtream : 


XXI. 


By the ſmooth demon ſo it order d was, 

And here his baneful bounty firſt began: 

Though ſome there were who would not further 15 
And his alluring baits ſuſpected han. 

The wiſe diſtruſt the too fair-ſpoken man. 

Yet through the gate they caſt a wiſhful eye : 

Not to move on, perdie, is all they can; 

For do their very beſt they cannot fly, 

it often each way look, and often ſorely ſigh. 


H a xxn. 
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XXII. 
when this the watchful wicked wizard faw, | 
With ſudden ſpring he leap'd upon them ſtrait; 
And. ſoon as touch'd by his unhallow'd paw, | 
They found themſelves within the curſed gate; 
Full hard to be repaſs'd, like that of fate. 
Not ſtronger were of old the giant-crew, 
Who ſought to pull high Jove from regal ſtate; 
Though feeble wretch he ſeem'd, of fallow hue : 
Certes, who bides his graſp, will that encounter rue. 


XXIII. 


For whomſoe'er the villain takes in hand, 
Their joints unknit, their ſinews melt apace; 
As lithe they grow as any willow- wand, 
And of their vaniſh'd force remains no trace: 
So when a maiden fair, of modeſt grace, 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms, 
Is ſeized in ſome loſel's hot embrace, 
She waxeth very weakly as ſhe warms, 
Then ſighing yields her up to love's delicious harms. 


„ XXIV. 


The CASTLE of INdoLgNCB. 149 


XXIV. 


Wak'd by the croud, flow from his bench aroſe 

A comely full-ſpread porter, ſwoln with ſleep: 
His calm, broad, thoughtleſs aſpect breath'd repoſe 
And in ſweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Ne could himſelf from ceaſeleſs yawning keep; 

While o'er his eyes the drowſy liquor ran, 


Then taking his black ſtaff he call'd his man, 
And rous'd himſelf as much as rouſe himſelf he can. 


XXV. 


The lad leap'd lightly at his maſter's call. 2 
Ile was, to weet, a little roguiſh page, : 

Save ſleep and play who minded nought at all, 

Like moſt the untaught triplings of his age. 

This boy he kept each band to diſengage, 

Garters and buckles, taſk for him unht, 

Bat ill-becoming his grave perſonage, 

And which his portly paunch would not permit, 


1 So this ſame limber page to all performed it. 


XXIV. 


Through which his half-wak'd foul would faintly peep. 
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XXVI. 


Mean time the maſter- porter wide diſplay'd 

Great ſtore of caps, of ſlippers, and of gowns ; 

| Wherewith he thoſe who enter'd in, array'd 

Looſe, as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the ſummer-woods when evening frown, 
O fair undreſs, beſt dreſs ! it checks no vein, 

- But every flowing limb in pleaſure drowns, 

And heightens caſe with grace. This done, right fain, 
dir porter ſat him down, and turn'd to fleep again. 


XXVII. 


Thus eaſy rob'd, they to the fountain ſped, 

That in the middle of the court up-threw 

A ſtream, high ſpouting from its liquid bed, 

And falling back again in drizzly dew : 

There each deep draughts, as deep he thirſted, drew. 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare: 


Whence,as Dan Hou ſings, huge 3 grew, 


And ſweet oblivion of vile earthly care; 


Fair gladſome waking thoughts, and joyous dreams mor: 


fair, 
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XXVII. 


This rite perform'd, all inly pleas'd and ſtill, 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made. 
« Ye ſons of IX bor EN CE, do what you will; 
« And wander where you lik, through hall or * ! 
ge no man's pleaſure for another's ſtaid ; 
Let each as likes him beſt his hours 6646 
Aud curs'd be he who minds his neighbour's trade 
„Here dwells kind eaſe and unreproving joy: 

He little merits bliſs who others can annoy." 


fains 


XXIX. 


Strait of theſe endleſs numbers, ſwarming round, 
As thick as idle motes in ſunny ray, 
Not one eftſoons in view was to be found, 
But every man ſtroll'd off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area, 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd, 
No living creature could be ſeen to ſtray ; 
While ſolitude, and perfect filence reign'd : t 
do that to think you dreamt you almoſt was conſtrain u. 


lrew. 


grew, 
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As when a ſhepherd of the“ Hebrid 1/e:, 
Placed far amid the melancholy main, 

(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles ; - 

Or that aerial beings ſometimes deign 

To ftand, embodied, to our ſenſes plain) 

Sces on the naked hill, or valley low, 

The whiltt in ocean Phoebus dips his wain, 

A vaſt aſſembly moving to and fro: 
hen all at once in air diſſolves the wondrous ſhow, 


XXXI. 


Ve gods of quiet, and of ſleep profound! 
Whoſe ſoft dominion o'er this caſtle ſways, 
And all the widely-filent places round, 

F orgiye me, if my trembling pen diſplays 
What never yet was {ung in mortal lays. 

But how ſhall I attempt ſuch arduous ftring, 

I who have ſpent my nights and nightly days, 
In this ſoul-deadening place, looſe-loitering ? 
Ah! how ſhall I for this uprear my moulted wing ? 


_ ® Thoſe iſlands on the weſtern coaſt of Scotland called the Hebrice, 
XXXII. 
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XXXII. pod 


Come on, 'my muſe, nor ſtoop to low deſpair, 
Thou imp of Fove, touch'd by celeſtial fire ! 
Thou yet ſhalt ſing of war, and actions fair, 
Which the bold ſons of Britain will inſpire ; 
Of ancient bards thou yet ſhalt ſweep the lyre; 
Thou yet ſhalt tread in tragic pall the ſtage, 
Paint love's enchanting woes, the heroe's ire, 
The ſage's calm, the patriot's noble rage, 
Daſhing corruption. down through every worthleſs age; 


XXXIII. 


The doors, that knew no ſhrill alarming bell, 
Ne curſed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, | 
Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand -- / /; /. 
The pride of Turkey and of Per/ia land? 
Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets ſpread, 
And couches ſtretch around in ſeemly band; 
And endleſs pillows riſe to prop the head ; 

So that each ſpacious room was one full-ſwelling bed. 


Hos | XXXIV. 
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XXXIV. 


And every where huge cover'd tables ſtood, 

With wines high-flavour'd and rich viands crown'd; 
Whatever ſprightly juice or taſteful food 

On the green boſom of this earth are found, 

And all old ocean genders in his round: 

Some hand unſeen theſe ſilently diſplay d, 

Even undemanded by a fign or ſound ; 

You need but wiſh, and, inſtantly obey'd, 


Falt- rang ' d the diſhes roſe, and thick the glaſſes Slay 


+> © - 48 


Here freedom reign'd, without the leaſt alloy; 
Nor goſſip's tale, nor ancient maiden's gall, 
Nor faintly ſpleen durſt murmur at our joy, 
And with envenom' d tongue our pleaſures pall. 
For why ? there was but one great rule for all; 
To wit, that each ſhould work his own deſire, 
Aud eat, drink, ſtudy, ſleep, as it may fall, 
Or melt the time in love, or wake lyre, 
And caral what, unbid, the muſes might inſpire. 


xXXII 


Whil 
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XXXVI. 


The rooms with coſtly tapeſtry were hung, 
Where as inwoven many a gentle tale; 
vd; Such as of old the rural poets ſung, 
Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale : 
Reclining lovers, in the lonely dale, 
Pour'd forth at large the ſweetly-tortur'd heart; 


Or, ſighing tender paſſion, ſwell'd the gale, 4 
And taught charm'd echo to reſound their ſmart ; 1 
While flocks, woods, ſtreams, around, repoſe and peace ki 
XXXVI. | | 08 
; Thoſe pleas'd the moſt, where, by a cunning hand,, 1 
Depainted was the patriarchal age; | 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee land, 
. And paſtur d on from verdant ſtage to ſtage, 
4 Where fields and fountains freſ could beſt engage. | 
7 Toil was not then. Of nothing took they heed, 
But with wild beaſts the ſilvan war to wage, 
And o'er vaſt plains their herds and flocks to feed: 
2 Bleſt ſons of nature they ! true golden age indeed! 
XXV H 6 XXXVIII. 


136 The CaSTLE ef InDoLENCE. 


XXXVIIL 
Sometimes the 2 in Sy airy halls, k 
Bade the gay bloom of vernal landſkips riſe, | F 
Or autumn's varigd ſhades imbrown the walls: 1 
Now the black tempeſt ſtrikes the aſtoniſh'd eyes, ; 7 
Now down the ſtcep the flaſhing | torrent flies ; | F 
'The trembling ſun now plays o'er ocean blue, B 
And now rude mountains frown amid the ſkies ; 1 
Whate'er Lorrain light-touch'd with ſoftening hue, Wh 
'Or ſavage Roſa daſh'd, or learned Poulſin drew. 
XXXIX. A 
v 
Each ſound too here to languiſhment inclin'd, 2 
Lull'd che weak boſom, and induced eaſe, 
Aetial muſic in the warbling wind, * 
At diſtance riſing oft, by ſmall degrees, ” 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees ; * 
It hung, and breath'd ſuch ſoul - diſſolving airs, 1 
As did, alas ! with ſoft perdition pleaſe: 2 
Entangled deep in its enchanting ſnares, Wild 
The liſtening heart forgot all duties and all cares. Mc. 
. | | little r 


Ito 
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A certain muſic, never known before, 

Here lull'd the penfive melancholy mind; 
Full eaſily obtain d. Behoves no more, 

But ſidelong, to the gently- waving wind, 


; To lay the well-tun'd inſtrument reclin'd-; j 
From which, with airy flying fingers ligkt, i v9 
Beyond each mortal touch the moſt refin'd, = | 7 4 
The god of winds drew ſounds of deep delight : 1 | 
* Whence, with juſt cauſe, * The harp of Holus it hight, 48 
XII. 3 
Ah me ! what hand can touch the firings ſo fine? 17Y 
Who up the lofty Diapaſan roll 1 | "jp 9 9 
Such ſweet, ſuch ſad, ſuch ſolemn airs divine, A U 
Then let them down again into the ſoul ? 9 | 
Now riſing love they fan'd ; now pleafing dole © 1 17 
They breath'd, in tendęr muſings, through the heart ; A ; 


And now a graver facred ſtrain they ſtole, 
As when ſeraphic hands an hymn impart : 
Wild warbling nature all, above the reach of art ! 
* This is net un intaglaition of the iwthor 3 there bein" in* GA 
ſuch an inflrument, called AZolus's barp, which, when placed againſt a 
little ruſhing or current of air, produces the effect here deſcribed, 


XLII. 


Ib 
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Such the gay ſplendor, the luxurious fate, 

Of Caliphs old, who on the Tygris* ſhore, 

In mighty Bagdat, populous and great, 

Held their bright court, where was of ladies ſtore ; 
And verſe, love, mufic till the garland wore : 
When ſleep was coy, * the bard, in waiting there, 
Chear'd the lone midnight with the Muſe's lore ; 

| Compoſing muſic bade his dreams be fair, 

And muſic lent new gladneſs to the morning air. 


XLIII. 


Near the pavilions where we ſlept, ſtill ran 
Soft- tinkling ſtreams, and daſhing waters fell, 
And ſobbing breezes figh'd, and oft began 

{So work'd the wizard) wintry ſtorms to ſwell, 
As heaven and earth they would together mell : 


At doors and windows, threatening, ſeem'd to call 


The demons of the tempeſt, growling fell, ” 
Yet the leaſt entrance found they none at all ; 


Whence ſweeter grew our ſleep, ſecure in maſſy hall. 
The Arabian Folate bad porueameny the officers of (hab couch 
mentioned. 


Whole office it n 


XLIV. 
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XLIV. 


And hither Morpheus ſent his kindeſt dreams, 
Raiſing a world of gayer tin& and grace; 
O'er which were ſhadowy caſt elyfian gleams, 


That play'd, in waving lights, from place to place, 


And ſhed a roſeate ſmile on nature's face. 
Not Titian's pencil e er could fo array, 


So fleece with clouds the pure etherial ſpace ; 


Ne could it e'er ſuch melting forms diſplay, | 


As looſe on flowery beds all languiſhingly lay. 


xLv. 


No, fair illuſions! artful phantoms, no ! 


My Muſe will not attempt your fairy-land : 

She has no. colours that like you can glow ; 

To catch your vivid ſeenes too groſs her hand. 
But ſure it is, was ne'er a ſubtler band 
Than theſe ſame guileful angel-ſeeming ſprights, 
Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, ſoft, and bland, 
Pour'd all th' Arabian Heaven upon our nights, 


And bleſ; d them oft beſides with more refin'd delights. 


XLVE 
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XLVI. 
They were in ſooth a moſt enchanting train, | 0 
Even feigning virtue; ſkilful to unite 8 
With evil good, and ſtrew with pleaſure pain. | c 
But for thoſe fiends, whom blood and broils delight; C 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, \ 
Down down black gulphs, where ſullen waters fleep, 0 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 1 
On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep; c 
They, till due time ſhould ſerve, were bid far hence to keep, My 
XLVII. 

Ye guardian ſpirits, to whom man is dear, c 
From theſe foul demons ſhield the midnight gloom : 1 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near, 8 
And o'er the blank of ſleep diffuſe a bloom : * 

Evoke the ſacred ſhades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 5 
But chief, a while O lend us from the whe * 
Thoſe long-loſt friends for whom in love we ſmart, a 
And fill with pious awe and joy-mixt woe the heart. 2 
6 


XLVIII. 
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XLVIII. 


> 


Or are you ſportive Bid the morn of youth 
Riſe to new light, and beam afreſh the days 

Of innocence, fimplicity, and truth; 

To cares eſtrang'd, and manhood's thorny ways. 
What tranſport, to retrace our boy iſh plays, 


it 
ep, Our eaſy bliſs, when each thing joy ſupply'd ; 
The woods, the mountains, and the warbling maze 
Of the wild brooks ! — But, fondly wandering wide, 
My Maſe, reſume the taſk that yet doth thee abide. 


ep, 


XLIX. 


Ons great amuſement of our houſhold was, 
5 In a huge cryſtal magic globe to (py, 

Still as you turn'd it, all things that do paſs 
Upon this ant-hill earth; where conſtantly 

Of idly-buſy men the reſtleſs fry 

Run buſtling too and fro with fooliſh haſte, 

In ſearch of pleaſures vain that from them fly, 
Or which obtain'd the caitiffs dare not taſte : 


When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater waſte ? 


VIII. 
L. 
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L. 

Of wanity the mirror This was call'd. | 7 
Here you a muckworm of the town might ſee, 8 
At his dull deſk; amid his legers ſtall'd, B 
Eat up with carking care and penurie; A 
Moſt like to carcaſe parch*don gallow-tree. T 
A penny ſaved is a penny got : | U 
Firm to this ſcoundrel maxim keepeth he, T 
Ne of. its rigour will he bate a jot, Pi 

Til ir has quench'd: his fire, and baniſhed his pot. | And 
ZEL: 5 
Strait from the filth of this low grub, behold! T 
Comes fluttering forth a gaudy ſpendthrift heir, W 
All gloſſy gay, enamel'd all with gold, W 
The ſilly tenant of the ſummer - air, | Se: 
In folly loſt, of nothing takes he care; | At 
Pimps, lawyers, ſtewards, harlots, flatterers vile, AG 
And thieving tradeſmen him among them ſhare : W 
His father's ghoſt from limbo-lake, the while, 4 
Sees this, which more damnation does upou him pile. And; 


LI: 
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LI. 


This globe pourtray'd the race of learned men, 

Still at their books, and turning o'er the page, 
Backwards and forwards : oft they ſnatch the pen, 
As if inſpir'd, and in a Theſpian rage; 

Then write, and blot, as would yourruth engage, 
Why, Authors, all this ſcrawl and ſcribbling fore ? 
To loſe the preſent, gain the future age, 

Praiſed to be when you can hear. no more, 

And much enrich'd with fame when uſeleſs worldly ſtore. 


LIII. 


Then would a ſplendid city riſe to view, 

Wich carts, and care, and coaches roaring all: 
Wide-pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew; 

See how they daſh along from wall to wall ! 

At every door, hark how they thundering call ! 
*Good lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 

Why, on each other with fell tooth to fall; 

A ncighbouy's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight, 
And make new tireſome parties for the coming.night. 


UV. 
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LIV. 


The puzzling ſons of party next appear'd, 

In dark cabals and nightly juntos met ; 

And now they whiſper'd cloſe, now ſhrugging rear d 
Th' important ſhoulder ; then, as if to get 

New light, their twinkling eyes were inward ſet, 

No ſooner * Lucifer recalls affairs, | 

Than forth they various ruſh in mighty fret ; 

When lo] puſh'd up to power, and crown'd their cares, 

In comes another ſet, and kicketh them down ſtairs, 


LV. 


But what moſt ſhew'd the vanity of life, 

Was to behold the nations all on fire, 

In cruel broils engag'd, and deadly ftrife : 
Moſt chriſtian kings, inflam'd by black deſire, 
With honourable ruffians in their hire, 

Cauſe war to rage, and blood around to pour: 
Of this ſad work when each begins to tire, 


* 


They fit them down juſt where they were before, - 


Till for new ſcenes of woe peace ſhall their force refiors 


* The morning ſtare 
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LVI. 


To number up the thouſands dwelling here, 

An uſeleſs were, and eke an endleſs taſk ; 

From kings, and thoſe who at the helm appear, 
To gipſies brown in ſummer-glades who baſk, 
Vea many a man perdieI could unmaſk, 

Whoſe deſk and table make a ſolemn ſhow, 

With tape-ty'd traſh, and ſuits of fools that aſk 


For place or penſion, laid in decent row; 


But theſe ] paſſen by, with nameleſs numbers moe. 


1 


Of all the gentle tenants of the place, 

There was a man of ſpecial grave remark : 

A certain tender gloom o'erſpread his face, 
Penſive not ſad, in thought involv'd not dark, 
As ſoot this man could ſing as morning: lark, 
And teach the nobleſt morals of the heart: 
But theſe his talents were ybury'd ſtark ; 

Of the fine ſtores he nothing would impart, 


\Viich or boon nature gave, or nature-painting art, 


? 
$ 
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WM 


LVIII. 


To noontide ſhades incontinent he ran, 

Where purls the brook with ſleep · inviting ſound ; 
Or when Dan Soi to ſlope his wheels began, 

Amid the broom he baſk'd him on the ground, 
Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found : 
There would he linger, till the lateſt ray 

Of light ſat trembling on the welkin's bound ; 

Then homeward through the twilight ſhadows tray, 


Sauntering and flow, So had he paſſed many a day. 


LIX, 


Vet not in thoughtleſs ſlumber were they paſt : 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceal'd 
Beneath the ſleeping embers, mounted faſt, 
And all its native light anew reveal'd : 

Oft as he travers'd the cerulean field, 

And markt the clouds that drove before the wind, 
Ten thouſand glorious ſyſtems would he build, 
Ten thouſand great ideas fill'd his mind; 


0 


But with the clouds they fled, and left no tract behind. 


LX. 
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LX. 


With him was ſometimes join'd, in filent walk, 
(Profoundly filent, for they never"ſpoke) = 
One ſhyer ſtill, who quite deteſted talk: 

Oft, ſtung by ſpleen, at once away he broke, 

To groves of pine, and broad o erſnado wing oak; 
There, inly thrill'd, he wander'd all alone, 

And on himſelf his penſive fury wroke, 


LY Ne ever utter'd word, fave when firſt ſhone 
7 The glittering ſtar of eve=* Thank heaven ! the day is 
done.“ 
LXI. 


Here lurk'da wretch, who had not crept abroad 

For forty years, ne face of mortal ſeen; 

In chamber brooding like a loathly toad: 

And ſure his linnen was not very clean. 

Through ſecret loop-holes, that had praQtis'd been 

Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took; 

5 Unkempt, and rough, of ſqualid face and mein, 

wind. Our caſtle's ſhame ! whence, from his filthy nook, 
We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. i 

LXII. 


LX. 2 
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LXII. 


One day there chaunc'd into theſe halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firſt ſight; 
Him the wild wave of pleaſure hither drove, 
Before the ſprightly tempeſt toſſing light: 
Certes, he was a moſt engaging wight, 

Of ſocial glee, and wit humane though keen, 
Turning the night to day and day to night: 


1 
8 
( 
7 
8 
2 
F 
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For him the merry bells had rung, Iween, 
If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been, 


LXIII, 

But not even pleaſure to exceſs is good : 

What moſt elates then ſinks the ſoul as low : : | * 

When ſpring-tide joy pours in with copious flood, S6 

The higher ſtill th* exulting billows flow, A, 

The farther back again they flagging go, II 

And leave us groveling on the dreary ſhore : T 

Taught by this ſon of joy, we found it ſo ; Aj 

Who, whilſt he ſtaid, kept in a gay uproar V. 
Our madden'd caſtle all, th' abode of ſleep no more. 1» 


4 | LXIV, Vo 
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XIV. 
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As when in prime of June a burniſh'd fly, 

Sprung from the meads, o'er which he ſweeps along, 

Chear'd by the breathing bloom and vital ſky, . 

Tunes up amid theſe airy halls his ſong, 

Soothing at firſt the gay repoſing throng : 

And oft he ſips their bowl ; or nearly drown'd, . 

He, thence recovering, drives their- beds among, 

And ſcares their tender ſleep, with trump profound; 
Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 


LXV. 


Another gueſt there was, of ſenſe refin'd, 
Who felt each worth for every worth he had; 
Serene yet warm, humane yet firm his mind, 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad: 
Him through their inmoſt walks the muſes lad, 
To him the ſacred love of nature lent, 
Aud ſometimes would he make our valley glad; 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent, 
To him the better ſort this friendly meſſage ſent. 


vel. II. | 1 LXVI. 
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LXVI. 
“% Come, dwell with us! true ſon of virtue, come! / 
« But if, alas! we cannot thee perſuade, p 
% To lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 0 
Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade ; P 
* Yet when at laſt thy toils but ill apaid 7 
shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly ſpark, E 
Thou wilt be glad to ſeek the rural ſhade, F 
There to indulge the muſe, and nature mark : (0 
We then a lodge for thee will rear in HacLey-Park,” Hel 
LXVII. 

Here whilom ligg'd th' Es opus * of the age; 
But call'd by fame, in ſoul ypricked deep, Fi 
A noble pride reſtor'd him to the ſtage, Of 
And rous'd him like a gyant from his ſleep. A 
Even from his ſlumbers we advantage reap : W 
With double force th' enliven'd ſcene he wakes, th 
Yet quits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep Ar 
Each due Cecorum : Now the heart he ſhakes, It 
And now with well-urg'd ſenſe th'enlighten'd judgmen! Wi 
takes. And f 


2 wir, Quin, 
LXVIII. 


Ln omen of IndoLEncE: 171 


LXVIII. 


Ie ! A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beſeems; 
* Who void of envy, guile, and luſt of. gain, 
On virtue ſtill, and nature's pleaſing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated firain : 
The world forſaking with a calm diſdain 
Park, Here laugh'd he careleſs in his eaſy ſeat ; 
Here quaff'd encircled with the joyous train, 


K: Oft moralizing ſage: his ditty ſweet 
ARK.” Ue loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat, 
LXIX. 


Fl 


Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod, 
Of clerks good plenty here you mote eſpy. 
A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 
Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry : 
He had a roguiſh twinkle in his eye, 
And ſhone all glittering with ungodly dew, 
Ifa tight damſel chaunc'd to trippen by ; 
Which when obſerv'd, he ſhrunk into his mew, 
And trait would recollect his piety anew, | 
I 2 LXX. 


1 The following lines of this ſtanza were writ by a friend of 
the author, 


172 TheCasTLE of InNDOLENCE; 
LXX. 

Nor be forgot a tribe, who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but ſtate affairs: 
They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought; 
And on their brow ſat every nation's cares. 
The world by them is parcel'd out in ſhares, 
When in the Halle Smoak they congreſs hold, 
And the ſage berry ſun-burnt Mocha bears 


Has clear'd their inward eye: then, ſmoak-enroll's, 
Their oracles break forth myſterious as of old. 


IXXI. 


Here languid beauty kept her pale-fac'd court: 

Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree, 

From every quarter hither made reſort ; 

Where, from groſs mortal care and buſineſs free, 

They lay, pour'd out in eaſe and luxury. 

Or ſhould they a vain ſhew of work aſſume, 

Alas ! and well-a-day ! what can it be ? 

To knot, to twiſt, to range the vernal bloom ; 
But far is caſt the diſtaff, ſpinning-wheel, and loom. 


LXXI. 
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Their only labour was to kill the time; 

And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 

They ſit, they loll, turn o'er ſome idle ryhme ; 
Then, riſing ſudden, to the glaſs they go, 

Or ſaunter forth, with tottering ſtep and ſlow : 

This ſoon too rude an exerciſe they find ; 

Strait on the coueh their limbs again they throw, 

nroll'd, Where hours on hours they ſighing lie reclin'd, 

And court the vapoury god ſoft-· breathing in the wind. 


LXXIII. 


Now muſt I mark the villainy we found, 

But ah! too late, as ſhall eftfoons be ſhewn, 

A place here was, deep, dreary, under ground; 

free, Where ſtill our inmates, when unpleaſing grown, 
Diſeas'd, and loathſome, privily were thrown. 
Far from the light of heaven, they languiſh'd there, 
Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan; 

ko For of theſe wretches taken was no care: 

oom. Fierce friends, and hags of hell, their only nurſes were. 
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Alas ! the change ! from ſcenes of joy and reſt, 
To this dark den, where ſickneſs toſs'd alway, 
Here Lethargy, with deadly fleep oppreſt, 
Stretch'd on his back, a mighty lubbard, lay, 
Heaving his ſides, and ſnored night and day; 
To ſtir him from his traunce it was not eath, 
And his half-open'd eyne he ſhut ſtrait way : 
He led, I wot, the ſofteſt way to death, F 
And taught withouten pain and ſtrife to yield the breath; The 


11 om. "©: . , Ta go ay 


LXXV. 
Of limbs enormous, but withal unſound, 5. 
Soft- ſwoln and pale, here lay the Hydrop): v 
Unwieldy man; with belly monſtrous round, P; 


For ever fed with watery ſupply ; Y 
For ſtill he drank, and yet he ſtill was dry. A 
And moping here did Hypochondria ſit, T 
Mother of ſpleen, in robes of various dye, A 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit; * 
And ſome her frantic deem'd, and ſome her deem'd a Dow 


witz 0 
| LXXVI. 
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A lady proud ſhe was, of ancient blood, © 

Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen low : | | ; : 

She felt, or fancy'd in her fluttering mood, th 

All the diſeaſes which the ſpittles know, To. 2 

And ſought all phyſick which the ſhops beſtow, 

And ſtill new leaches and new drugs would try, 

Her humour ever wavering to and fro x 

For ſometimes ſhe would laugh, and ſometimes cry, 
real. Then ſudden waxed wroth, and all ſhe knew not why, 


LXXVII. 


Faſt by her fide a liſtleſs maiden pin'd, 

With aching head, and ſqueamiſh heart-burnings z 

Pale, bloated, cold, fhe ſeem'd to hate mankind, 

Yet lov'd in ſecret all forbidden things, 

And here the Tertian ſhakes his chilling wings; 

The ſleepleſs Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 

A wolf now gnaws him, now a ſerpent ſtings ; 

Whilſt Apopleæy cramm'd intemperance knocks 
-m'd a {WM Down to the ground at once, as butcher felleth ox. 


XXVI. Fs” CAN To II- 


CAN T O II. 


” The knight of arts and induſtry, 
And his atebievements fair; 
That, by this caftle's overthrow, 
Secur d, and crowned were. 


= 


35 3 


SCAP'D: the caſtle of the fire of ſin, 
Ah ! where ſhall I ſo ſweet a dwelling find? 
For all around, without, and all within,. 
Nothing ſave what delightful was and kind, 
Of goodneſs ſavouring and a tender mind, 
E'er roſe to view. But now another ſtrain, 
Of doleful note, alas l remains behind: 
I now muſt ſing of pleaſure turn'd to pain, 
And of the falſe inchanter InvoLsxcz complain. 


15 IE, 
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Is there no patron to protect the muſe, 
And fence for her Parnaſſus barren ſoil? 

To every labour its reward accrues, 

And they are ſure of bread who ſwink and moil ; 
But a fell tribe 25. Honian hive deſpoil, 

As ruthleſs waſps oft rob the painful bee: 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleſt toil, 
Ne for the muſes other meed decree, 


They praiſed are alone, and ſtarve right merrily. Or 
III. 
I care not, fortune, what you me deny: I 
You cannot rob me of free nature's grace ; 0 
You cannot ſhut the windows of the ſky, f 
Through which Aurora ſhews her brightening face; : 
You cannot bar my conſtant feet to trace d 
The woods and lawns, by living ſtream, at eve: [ 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, N 
And I their toys to the great Children leave: . 
e 


Of fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me bereave. 


4 IV. 


ace: 


* 


IV. 
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come then, my muſe, and raiſe a bolder ſong; 
Come, lig no more upon the bed of ſloth, 
Dragging the lazy languid line along, 
Fond to begin, but {till to finiſh loth, | 
Thy half-writ ſcrolls all eaten by the moth : 
Ariſe, and fing that generous imp of fame, 
Who with the ſons of ſoftneſs nobly wroth, 
To ſweep away this human lumber came, 

Or in a choſen few to rouſe the ſlumbering flame, 


V. 


In Fairy - Land there liv'd a knight of old, 
Of feature ſtern, Se/wvaggio well yclep'd, 
A rough unpoliſh'd man, robuſt and bold, 
But wondrous poor: he neither ſow'd nor reap'd, 
Ne ſtores in ſummer for cold winter heap'd ; 
In hunting all his days away he wore ; 
Now ſcorch'd by June, now in November ſteep'd, 
Now pinch'd by biting January ſore, 
He ſtill in woods purſu'd the libbard and the boar. 
16 | VI. 
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As he one morning, long before the dawn, 
Prick d through the foreſt to diſſodge his prey, 
Deep in the winding boſom of a lawn, 
With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper's ray, 
That from the beating rain, and wintry fray, 
Did to a lonely cott his ſteps decoy ; 
There, up to earn the needments of the day, 
He found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy : 

Her he compreſs'd, and fill'd her with a luſty boy. 


VII. 


Amid the green- wood ſhade this boy was bred, 

And grew at laſt a knight of muchel fame, 

Of active mind and vigorous luſtyhed, 

THe KnrenTor AgTs AnD Inpus®ry by name. 

Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frame; 

He knew no beverage but the flowing ſtream ; 

His taſteful well-earn'd food the filvan game, 

Or the brown fruit with which the wood- lands teem : 
The ſame to him glad ſummer, or the winter breme. 


1 VIII. 


— 


- 
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So paſs'd his youthly morning, void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run ; 
For him no tender parents troubled were, 
7. He of the foreſt ſeem'd to be the ſon, 
And certes had been utterly undone ; 
But that Minerwa pity of him took, : i 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne, 
That teach to tame the ſoil and rule the crook 3; 
Ne did the ſacred nine diſdain a gentle look. 


IX. 


Of fertile genius him they nurtur'd well, 
In every ſcience, and in every art, 
By which mankind the thoughtleſs brutes excel, 


_ That can or uſe, or joy, or grace impart, 
ot Diſcloſing all the powers of head and heart : 
Ne were the goodly exerciſes ſpar'd, 
That brace the nerves, or make the 3 alert, 
ea And mix elaſtic force with firmneſs hard: 
me. 


Was never knight on ground mote be with him compar'd. 


VIII. f FJ 
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Sometimes, with early morn, he mounted gay 
The hunter-ſteed, exulting o'er the dale, 
And drew the roſeat breath of orient day ; 
Sometimes, retiring to the ſecret vale, 
Yclad in ſteel, and bright with burniſh'd mail, 
He ſtrain'd the bow, or toſs'd the ſounding ſpear, 
Or darting on the goal outſtrip'd the gale, 
Or wheel'd the chariot in its mid-career, 
Or ſtrenuous wreftled hard with many a tough compeer, E 
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At other times he pry'd through nature's ſtore, 
What'er ſhe in th' etherial round contains, 
W hate'er ſhe hides beneath her verdant floor, 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; 
Or elſe he ſcann'd the Globe, thoſe ſmall domains, 
Where reſtleſs mortals ſuch a turmoil keep, 
Its ſeas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains ; 
But more he ſearch'd the mind, and rous'd from fleep 
| Thoſe moral ſeeds whence we heroic actions reap. 0 


XII. 


peer, 


Forth- calling all with which boon earth is fraught ;. 


Fighting with winds and waves an the vext ocean pool, 


Or verſes fram'd that well might wake 4polhe's Iyre. 
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Nor would he ſcorn to ſtoop from high purſuits 
Of heavently truth, and practiſe what ſhe taught. 
Vain is the tree of knowlege without fruits. 
Sometimes in hand the ſpade or plough he caught, 


Sometimes he ply'd the ſtrong mechanic tool, 
Or rear'd the fabrick from the fineſt draught ; 
And oft he put himſelf to Neptune 's ſchool, 


XIII. 


To ſolace then theſe rougher toils, he try'd. 
To touch the: kindling canvaſs into life; 
With nature his creating pencil vy'd, 

With nature joyous at the mimic ſtrife: _ 
Or, to ſuch ſhapes as grac'd Pygmalion's wife 
He hew'd the marble ; or, with vary'd fire, 
He rous'd the trumpet and the martial fife, 
Or bad the lute ſweet tenderneſs inſpire, 
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Accompliſh'd thus he from the woods iſfu'da, | 1 
Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize; 1 
The work, which long he in his breaſt had brew'd, c 
Now to perform he ardent did deviſe ; X 
To-wit, a barbarous world to civilize, 
Earth was till then a boundleſs foreſt wild; : 
Nought to be fgen but ſavage wood, and fkies ; ba 
PT , . 1 
No cities nourih'd arts, no culture ſmil'd, 8 
No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild, Th. 
ö 
8 XV. 
A rugged wight, the worlt” of bites, was man : 0 
On his own wretched kind he, ruthleſs, prey'd ; 5 
The ſtrongeſt ſtill the weakeſt over · ran; ; 
In every country mighty robbers ſway'd, 7 
And guile and ruftian force were all their trade, 
Life was a ſcene of rapine, want, and woe; | : 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 7 
To ſwear, he would the raſcal rout o'erthrow, 
For, by the powers divine, it ſhould no more be ſo ! 2 


XVI. 
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XVI. 
It would exceed the purport of my ſong, 
To ſay how this beft Sun, from orient climes 
Came beaming life and beauty all along, 
Before him chaſing indolence and crimes. 
Still as he paſs'd, the nations he ſublimes, 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray: 
>| | Then Egypt, Greece and Rome their golden times, 


Succeſlive, had; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, toflaviſh ſloth and tyranny a prey. 


XVII, 


© 


To crown his toils, Six InDusTRY then ſpread 
The ſwelling fail, and made for Bz1Ta1n's coaſt. 
A ſylvan life till then the natives led, | 

In the brown ſhades and green-wood foreſt loft, 

All careleſs rambling where it lik d them moſt: 
Their wealth the wild-deer bouncing through the gladez 
They lodg'd at large, and liv'd at nature's coſt ; | 
901 Save ſpear, and bow, withouten other aid; 


Yet not the Roman ſteel their naked breaſt amd. 


XVIII. 
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He lik'd the ſoil, he lik'd the clement ſkies; 

He lik'd the verdant hillfand flowery plains. | 

Be this my great, my choſen iſle (he cries) | 

This, whilſt my labours LI BERT v ſuſtains, | 

This queen of ocean all aſſault diſdains. 

Nor lik'd he leſs the genius of the land, 

To freedom apt and perſevering pains, | 

Mild to obey, and generous to command. 
Fr Wl Heaven with kindeſt flrmeſt 

han 


XIX. 
Here, by degrees, his maſter-work aroſe, 
Whatever arts and induſtry can frame; 
Whatever finiſh'd agriculture knows, 
Fair queen of arts! from heaven itſelf who came, 
When Eden flouriſh'd in unſpotted fame: 
| And ſtill with her ſweet innocence we find, 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, while they raviſh, tranquillize the mind : 
Nature and art at once, delight and uſe combin'd. 


XX. 
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Then towns he quicken'd by mechanic arts, 

And bade the fervent city glow with toil ;. 

Bade ſocial commerce raiſe renowned marts, 

Join land to land, and marry ſoil to ſoil, 

Unite the poles, and without bloody ſpoil 

Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ſtores ; 

Or, ſhould deſpotic rage the world embroil, 

Bade tyrants tremble on remoteſt ſhores, 

While o'er th'encircling deep Britannia's thunder roars. 


XXI. 


The drooping muſes then he weſtward call'd, 

From the fam'd city * by Propontick ſea, ' 

What time the Turk th'enfeebled Greciar thrall'd x 
Thence from their Aoiſter'd walks he ſet them free, 
And brought them to another Ca/talie, 

Where 14s many a famous nourſling breeds; 

Or where old Cam ſoft-paces o'er the lea 

In penfive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds, 

The whilſt his flocks at large the lonely ſhepherd feeds: 


XXII. 
* Conflantineple, | 
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Vet the ſine arts were what he finiſh'd leaſt, 
For why ? They are the quinteſſence of all, 
The growth of labouring time, and flow increaſt; 
Unleſs, as ſeldom chances, it ſhould fall, 
That mighty patrons the coy ſiſters call 
Up to the ſun-ſhine of uncuniber'd eaſe, 
Where no rude care the mounting thought may thrall, 
And where they nothing have to do but pleaſe : 
Ah] gracious God ! thou know ſt they aſk. no other foes, A 


XXIII. 
But now, alas ! we live too late in time : 
Our patrons now even grudge that little claim, 
Except to ſuch as ſleek the ſoothing rhyme 
And yet, forſooth, they wear Mzctxas' name, 
Poor ſons of puft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken ſpirits, chear ! ſtill, ſtill remains 
Th' Eternal Patron, LIS ERTT; whoſe flame, 


While ſhe protects, inſpires the nobleſt ſtrains. 
The beſt, and ſweeteſt far, are toil-created gains. Re 


XXIV. 
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Whenas the knight had fram'd, in BIT AIN-LAx p, 
A matchleſs form of glorious government, 
5 In which the ſovereign laws alone command, 
. Laws ſtabliſh'd by the public free conſent, 
Whoſe majeſty i is to the ſceptre lent ; | 
When this great plan, with each dependent art, 


all, Was ſettled firm, and to his heart's content, 
Then ſought he from the toilſome ſcene to part, 
foes, And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the heart. 


XXV. 


For this he choſe a farm in Dewa's vale, 
Were his long alleys peep'd upon the main. 
In this calm ſeat he drew the healthful gale, 
ne, Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and the ſwain. 
The happy monarch of his ſylvan train, 
Here, ſided by the guardians of the fold, 


A, He walk'd his rounds, and chear'd his bleſt domain: 
His days, the days of unſtain'd nature, roll'd, 
Replete with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 
(XIV. XXVI. 
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Witneſs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk p 

Witneſs, ye flocks, whoſe woolly veſtments far 

Exceed ſoft India's cotton, or her filk ; 

Witneſs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car, 

That homeward came beneath ſweet evening's ſtar, 

Or of September-moons the radiance mild. 

O hide thy head, abominable war 

Of crimes and ruffian idleneſs the child | 
From heaven this life yſprung, from hell thy glories vild! Ai 


XXVII. 


Nor from his deep retirement baniſh'd was 
Th' amuſing care of rural induſtry. 

Still, as with grateful change the ſeaſons paſs, 
New ſcenes ariſe, new landſkips ſtrike the eye, 
And all th' enliven'd country beautify : 

Gay plains extend where marſhes ſlept before; 


O'er recent meads th' exulting ſtreamlets fly; 
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Gtres' ſtore, 1 
And woods imbrown the ſteep, or wave along the ſhore, Not 


XXVIII. 
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As nearer to his farm you made approach, 
He poliſh'd nature with a finer hand: 
Yet on her beauties durſt not art incroach ; 
'Tis art's alone theſe beauties to expand. 
u, In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land, 
Pan, Pales, Flora, and Pomona play'd: 
Here too briſk gales the rude wild common fand 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid, 
yd! Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature ſtray'd, 


XXIN. 


But in prime vigour what can laſt for ay ? 
That ſoul-enfeebling wizard IN DOLE NOE, 
I whilom ſung, wroughtin his works decay: 
Spread far and wide was hs curs'd influence; 
Of public virtue much ; dull'd the ſenſe, 
Even much of private ; eat our ſpirit out, 
And fed our rank luxurious vices ; whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout ; 
Not, as old faxbe reports, wiſe, generous, bold, and tout. 


tore, 
ſhore. 
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XXX. ; 
A rage of pleaſure madden'd every breaſt, . + 7 
| Down to the loweſt lees the ferment rann 1 
To his licentious wiſh each muſt be bleſt, 1 
With joy be fever'd ; ſnatch it as he can. « 
Thus Vice the ſtandard rear'd ; her arrier-ban „ 
Corruption call'd, and loud ſhe gave the word, v 
Mind, mind yourſelves! why ſhould the vulgar man, R 
The lacquey be more virtuous than his lord? Fn 
« Enjoy this ſpan of life ! *tis all the gods afford.” 
: XXXI. 11 
The tidings reach'd to where in quiet hall, Of 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-carn'd repoſe, W 
Come, come, Sir Knight! thy children on thee call As 
*© Come, fave us yet, ere ruin round us cloſe! He 
* The demon Ixp@LENCE thy toils o'erthrows.” Gr 
On this the noble colour ſtain'd his cheeks, Bri 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening, ſnows Tr 
Of venerable eld ; his eye full-ſpeaks Dwel 
His ardent ſoul, and from his couch at once he breaks. 8 
xxxII. J e 
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xXXII. 


I will, (he cry'd) ſo help me, God ! deſtroy 
That villain archimage. His page then ſtrait 
He to him call'd, a fiery-footed boy, 
| Benempt Diſpatch. © My ſteed be at the gate; 
% My bard attend; quick, bring the net of fate.” 
This net was twiſted by the ſiſters three ; 
Which when once caſt o'er harden'd wretch, too late 


r man, Repentance comes : replevy cannot be 
? [rom the ſtrong iron graſp of vengeful deſtiny, 
| XXX1IL. 


He came, the bard, a little druid-wight, 

Of wither'd aſpe& ; but his eye was keen, 

With ſweetneſs mix d. In ruſſet brown bedight, 

As is his “ ſiſter of the copſes green, 

He crept along, unpromiſing of mien. 

Groſs he who judges ſo. His ſoul was fair, 

Bright as the children of yon azure ſheen. 

True comelineſs, which nothing can impair, 
Dwells in the mind: all elſe is vanity and glare. 


The Nightingale. 
Vol. II. K XXXIV. 
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XXXIV. 


. 8 the knigke a voice has reach'd mine ear: 
The demon InDoL ENCE threats overthrow | _ 
To all that to mankind is good and dear: ; 
Come, PHiLoMELUS ; let us inſtant go, 
O'erturn his bowers, and lay his caſtle low. 
Thoſe men, thoſe wretched men! who di be ſlave, 
Muſt drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe : 

Put ſome there be, thy ſong, as from their graves, 


An honeſt ſober beaſt, that did not mar 
His meditations, but full ſoftly trode: 
And much they moraliz'd as thus * yode. 


Shall raiſe. Thrice happy he ! who without rigour ſaves ; 
1 "XAXV., , 

| ; I Ifluing forth, the knight beſtrode his ſteed, A 
6 Sx 0 

| | Of ardent bay, and on whoſe front a ſtar c 
75 Shone blazing bright: ſprung from the generous breed A 
41 That whirt of active day the rapid car, 7 
a He pranc'd along, diſdaining gate or bar. I. 
'q Meantime, the bard on milk-white palfrey rode; . 


xxxv i 


uk 


4 
* . 
= 
1 
— 1 ws ” 
af 2 


— 


$: 


& 
* 
Din; 
: 4 yt 
j > FS 
' Fi 
l 
{ iS 1 
4 
, 4 
: wi 


The CA$TLB of InnoLexes. 19g 
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They talk d of virtue, and of human bliſs. 

What elſe ſo fit for man to ſettle well? 

And fill their long, reſearches. met in this, 
This Truth of Truths, which nothing can refel : -- 
From virtue's fount the pureſt joys out · well, 

« Sweet rills of thought that chear the conſcious ſoul; 


ear: 


laves, 
While vice pours forth the troubled ſtreams of hell, 
„The which, howe'er diſguis'd, at laſt with dole 
4 « Will through the tortur'd breaſt their fiery torrent roll. 
SY | | ö 


XXXVIL. 


At length it dawn'd, that fatal valley gay, 
O'er which high wood-crown'd hills their ſummits rear. 
On the cool height awhile our palmers ſlay, 
e And ſpite even of themſelves their ſenſes chear; 
Then to the vizard s wonne their ſteps they ſteer. 
| Like a green iſle, it broad beneath them-ſpred, 
le; With gardeng round, mn Gente clears 
And tufted groves to ſhade the meadoaw-bed,  - 
Sweet airs and ſong; and without hurry all ſeem'd glad. 


XVI xs | -  - mel 
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XXXVIII. 


* 
/ 
WW 


As God ſhall judge me, knight, we muſt forgive 
(The half-enraptur'd Pn1LomeLus cry'd) 
The frail good man deluded here to lire, 
And in theſe groves his muſing fancy hide. 
« Ah! nought is pure. It cannot be deny'd, 
That virtue ſtill ſome tincture has of vice, 
« And vice of virtue. What ſhould then betide, 
« But that our charity be not too nice? | 
Come, let us thoſe we can to real bliſs entice. 


r MG ET OR OI 


= 
7 


XXXIX. 
« Ay, ſicker, (quoth the knight) all fleſh is frail, 
*« 'To pleaſant fin and joyous dalliance bent; 
% But let not brutiſh vice of this avail, 
« And think to ſcape deſerved puniſhment. 
% Tuſtice were cruel weakly to relent; 
% From Mercy's ſelf ſhe got her ſacred glaive : 
« Grace be to thoſe who can, and will, repent ; 
But penance long, and dreary, to the ſlave, 
£* Who muſt in floods of fire his groſs foul ſpirit lave. 


— 


XI. 


— 
- 
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XL. 


— r 
—— - ora ons — 
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Thus, holding high diſcourſe, they came to where 
The curſed carle was at his wonted trade; 

Still tempting heedleſs men into his ſnare, 

In witching wiſe, as I before have ſaid. 

But when he ſaw, in goodly geer array'd, 

The grave majeſtic knight approaching nigh, 

And by his fide the bard ſo ſage and ftaid, 

His countenance fell ; yet oft his anxious eye 

Mark'd them, like wily fox who rooſted cock doth ſpy. 


XLI. 


Nathleſe, with feign'd reſpect, he bade give back 
The rahble · rout, and welcom'd them full kind; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not ſlack - 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. | 
Then he reſum'd his ſong ; and, unconfin'd, 
Pour'd all his muſic, ran through all his ſtrings : 
With magic duſt their eyne he tries to blind, 

And virtue's tender airs oer weakneſs flings. 
What pity baſe his ſong who ſo divinely ſings | 
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XLII. i 
Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 
They liſtenꝰd ſo intent with fix'd delight: 
But they inſtead, as if tranſmew'd to ſtone, 
Marvel'd he could with ſuch fweet art unite 


The lights and ſhades of manners, wrong and right, 


Mean time, the filly croud the charm devour, 
Wide preſſing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower, 


Who backning ſhun'd his touch, for well he knew its 


power. | | 


XLIII. 
As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old, 
The wary * Rel arias trap'd his ce; 
Even ſo the knight, returning on him bold, 
At once involv'd him in the Net of Woe, 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
Inrag'd at firſt, he ſcorn'd ſo weak a jail, 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro; 
But when he found that nothing could avail, 


He fat him felly down and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 


* A gladiator, whomade uſe ofa net, which he threw over his ad- 
verſary, * | ; 


XLIV. 


A 
R 
P 
/ 
A 
F; 
/ 
H 


As1 


The CasTLe of INDOLENCE. 199 


d 


7 XLIV. 


Alarm'd, th' inferior demons of the place 

Rais'd rueful ſhrieks and hideous yells around; 

Black ſtormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face, 
t. And from beneath was heard a wailing ſound, 

As of infernal ſprights in cavern bound ; 

A ſolemn ſadneſs every creature ftrook, 

And lightnings flaſh'd, and horror rock'd the ground: 
its Huge crouds on erouds out- pour'd, with blemiſh'd look, 

As if on time's laſt verge this frame of things had ſhook. 
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Soon as the ſhort-liv'd tempeſt was yſpent, | 
Steam'd from the jaws of vext Avernus' hole, . 
And huſh'd the hubbub of the rabblement, = 
Six InDUSTRY the firſt calm moment ſtole. 
„There muſt, (hecry'd) amid fo vaſt a ſhoal, 

* Beſome who are not tainted at the heart, 

Not poiſon'd quite by this ſame villain's bowl: 
Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart ; 


is ad- Touch foul with ſoul, till forth the latent ſpirit tart. 
IV. - "M's XLVI. 
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XLVI, 


The bard obey'd ; and taking from his fide, 

Where it in ſeemly ſort depending hung, 

His Britiſb harp, its ſpeaking ftrings he try'd, 

The which with {kilful touch he deffly ſtrung, 

Till tinkling in clear ſymphony they rung. 

Then, as he felt the muſes come along, 

Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he Song, 
And play'd a prelude to his riſing ſong : 

The whilſt, like midnight mute, ten thouſands round 3 
dim throng, 8 1 


XLVII. 


Thus, ardent, burſt his ſtrain, — 1 
„Ve hapleſs race, 10 
Dire. labouring here to ſmother reaſon's ray, 


That lights our Maker's image in our face, 

« And gives us wide o'er earth unqueſtion'd ſway 
% What is th' ador'd sUFREME PERFECTION, ſay? 
« What, but eternal never-reſting ſoul, 
« Almighty power, and all- directing day; 

«c By whom each atom ftirs, the planets roll z 


Who fills, ſurrounds, informs, and agitates the whole, 
XLVII. 


L 
14 9 
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XLVIII. 


« Come, to the beaming Gop your hearts unfold ? 

* Draw from its fountain life! Tis thence, alone, 

« We kan excel. Up from unfeeling mold, 

To ſeraphs burning round th AL micaty's throne, 

Life rifing ſtill on life, in higher tone, | 

perfection forms, and with perfection bliſs. 

In univerſal nature this clear ſhewn, 

Not needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 
To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyſs:. 


XLIX. 


Is not the field, with lively culture green, 
A ſight more joyous than the dead moraſs ? 
Do not the ſkies, with active ether clean, 
And fan'd by ſprightly Zephirs, far ſarpaſs 
* The foul November-fogs, and ſlumbrous maſs, 
With which ſaid nature veils her drooping face? 
Does not the mountain-ſtream, as clear as glaſs, 
Gay: dancing on, the putrid pool diſgrace ? 

« The fame in all holds true, but chief in human race. 


ce, 


le, 


II. K & . 


 » 
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L. 
* It was not by vile loitering i in caſe, 
That Gx EEE obtain'd the brighter palm of art, 
That ſoft yet ardent Aru ENs learn'd to pleaſe, 
* To keen the wit, and to ſublime the heart, 
In all ſupreme ! compleat in every part! 
« It was not thence majeſtic Row aroſe, 
And o'er the nations ſhook her conquering dart: 


«« For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows; 
* Renown is not the child of indolent repoſe. 


— 
LI. 

Had unambitious mortals minded nought, . 

But in looſe joy their time to wear away; | 
©: Had they alone the lap of dalliance fought, 3 
« Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to lay, . 
«© Rude nature's ftate had been our ſtate to-day ; 0 
«© No cities e' er their towery fronts had rais'd, by 
No arts had made us opulent and gay; 1 
« With brother-brates the human race had graz'd ; «> 
„None e'er had ſoar'd to fame, none honour'd been, 8 
none prais'd, 8 by, 
ö « A 

LII. 
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LIT. 
« Gteat Ho uE r's ſong had never fir d the breaſt 
« To thirſt of glory, and heroic deeds; 
« Sweet Mar o's muſe, ſunk in inglorious reſt, 
Had filent flept amid the Mincian reeds : 
The wits of modern time had told their beads, 
« And monkiſh legends been their only ſtrains; 
„Our Mir rox's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 
« Our SHAKESPEAR ſtroll d and laugh d with, 


Warwick ſwains, 


Ne had my maſter SpENSER charm'd his Mulla's 
plains. 


Dumb too had been the ſage hiſtoric muſe, 
And periſh'd all the ſons of antient fame ; 

_ © Thoſe ftarry lights of virtue, that diffuſe | 
Through the dark depth of time their vivid flame, 
Had all been loſt with ſuch as have no name. 


; Who then had ſcorn'd his eaſe for others? good? 

en, * Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame ? 
Who in the publick breach devoted ſtood, 

a And for his country's cauſe been prodigal of blood ? 
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LIV. 


te But ſhould to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 

« Tf right I read, you pleaſure all require: 
* Then hear how beſt may be obtain d this fee, 

«© How beſt enjoy d this nature's wide deſire. 

«© Toil, and be glad ! let induſtry inſpire 

« Into your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath 
Who does not act is dead; abſorptentire 

In miry ſloth, no pride no joy he hath: 


O leaden-hearted- men, to be in love with death! 


LV. 


© Ah! what avail the largeſt gifts of Heaven, 
When drooping health and ſpirits go amiſs ? 
Hau taſteleſs then whatever can be given? 
Health is the vital principle of bliſs, 

And exerciſe of health. In proof of this, 


. ** Behold the wretch, who flugs his life away, 


«« Scon ſwallow'd in diſeaſe's fad abyſs ; 


© While he whom toil has brac'd, or manly play, 
Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as day: 


LVL 


The morning raiſes gay, with pleaſing ſtealth, 
| © The temperate evening falls ſerene and kind. 


And you will bleſs the day that brought him to your 


V 
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LVI. 


e O who can ſpeak the vigorous joys of health f 
« Unclogg'd the body, unobſcur d the mind: 


In health the wiſer brutes true gladneſs find. 
« See ! how the younglings friſk along the meads, 
«© As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind; 
% Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds : 


Yet what but high-ſtrung health this dancing plea 
ſaunce breeds ? © 


LVIT. 


«« But here, inſtead, is cater every yas, | 
Which or diſtemper d minds or bodies know. 

« Come then, my kindred ſpirits ! do not ſpill 

« Your talents here. This place is but a ſhew, 

«6: Whoſe charms delude you to the den of woe: 
Come, follow me, I will direct you right, - - ; 

«« Where pleaſure's roſes, void of ſerpents, grow, 

«< Sincere-as ſweet ; come, follow this good knight, 


ſight; | 
PVIII. 


£6 


« *Tis riſing from the dead 


| HON 
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LVIII. 


© Some he will lead to courts, and ſome to camps; 
« To ſenates ſome, and public ſage debates, 

«© Where, by the ſolemn gleam of midnight-lamps, 
% The world is pois'd, and manag'd mighty ſtates; 
« To high diſcovery ſome, that new-creates 

The face of earth; ſome to the thriving mart ; 

« Some to the rural reign, and ſofter fates ; 

« To the ſweet muſes ſome, who raiſe the heart: 
All glory ſhall be yours, all nature, and all art. 


LIX. 


There are, I ſee, who liſten to my lay, 

«© Who wretched ſigh for virtue, but deſpair. 

6 All may be done, (methinks I hear them ſay) 
« Even death deſpis'd by generous actions fair; 
« All, but for thoſe who to theſe bowers repair, 
«© Their every power diſſolv'd in luxury, 

« To quit of torpid ſluggiſhneſs the lair, 

« And from the powerful Ms of ſloth get free. 
lt cannot be! 


LX. 


cc 
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LX. 


Would you then learn to diſſipate the band 
Of theſe huge threatning difficulties dire, 
That in the weak man's way like lions ſtand, 
His ſoul appall, and damp his riſing fire ? 
* Reſolve, reſolye, and to be men aſpire. 
Exert that nobleſt privilege, alone, _ 
« Here to mankind indulg d: controul defire : : 
Let godlike reaſon, from her ſovereign throne, 
«« Speak the commanding word -I cuil l- and it is done. 


LXI. 


« Heavens! can you then thus waſte, in ſhameful wiſe, 

„ Your few important days of tryal here? 74 

« Heirs of eternity ! yborn to riſe 

Through endleſs ſtates of being, ftill more near | 

* To bliſs approaching, and perfection clear, 

Can you renounce a fortune ſo ſublime, 

% Such glorious hopes, your backward fteps to ſteer, 
And roll, with vileſt brutes, through mud and ſlime ? 


% No! no !—Your heaven-touch'd hearts diſdain the 
ſordid crime! 


1 | LXII. 
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LXII. 


* Enough ! enough ! they cry d' ſtrait, from the 
croud, | 

The better ſort on wings of tranſport fly. 

As when amid the lifeleſs ſummits proud 

Of Alpine cliffs, where to the gelid ſky 

Snows pil'd on ſnows in wintry torpor lie, 

The rays divine of vernal. PBæbus play; 

Th awaken'd heaps, in ſtreamlets from on high; 

Rous'd into action, lively leap away, | 

Glad-warbling through the vales,in their new Being gay. 


A 


LXIII. 


Not leſs the life, the vivid joy ſerene; 
That lighted up theſe new- created men, 
Than that which wings tl exulting ſpirit clean, 
When, juſt deliver'd frqm this fleſhly der, 
It ſoaring ſeeks its native ſkies agen. 
How light its eſſence ! how unclogg'd its powers, 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
Even ſo we glad forſook theſe finfal bowers, 
Even ſuch enraptur'd liſe, ſuch energy was ours. 


EXIV. 


oe | 


Sr 
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LXIV. 

But far the greater part, with rage inflam d, 
Dire-mutter'd curſes, and blaſphem'd high Jove. 
Ve ſons of hate ! (They bitterly exclaim'd) 

„What brought you to this ſeat of peace and love? 
* While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 

We paſs d the harmleſs ſabbath of our time, 

«© What to diſturb it could, fell men, emove 
% Your barbarous hearts? Is happineſs a crime? 
Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven ſublime. 


LXV. 


| © Ye impious wretches, (quoth the knight in wrath) 
% Your happineſs behold ! ''-—Then ftrait a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath, - 
Truth from illuſive falſhood to command. 
Sudden, the landſkip ſinks on every hand; 
The pure quick ſtreams are marſhy puddles found 7 
On baleful heaths the groves all blacken'd ſtand ; 
And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground, 


Snakes, adders, toads, each loathſome creature crawls 
around. | 
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210 The CASTLE of InD0LENGE. 


LXVI. 


And here and there, on trees by lightning ſcath'd, 

| Unhappy wights who loathed life yxhung; 

Or, in freſh gore and recent murder bath'd, 

They weltering lay ; or elſe, infuriate flung 

Into the gloomy flood, while ravens ſung 

The funeral dirge, they down the torrent rowl'd : 

Theſe, by diſtemper'd blood to madneſs ſtung, 

Had doom'd themſelves; whence oft, when night 
controul'd 

The world, returning hither their fad ſpirits how!'d, 


LXVIE. 


| Meantime a moving ſeene was open laid; 

That lazar-houſe, I'whilom in my lay 

Depeinted have, its horrors deep-difplay'd, 

And gave unnumber'd wretches to the day, 

Who tofling there in ſqualid miſery lay. 

Soon as of ſacred light th* unwonted ſmile 

Pour'd on theſe living catacombs its ray, 

Through the drear caverns ſtretching many a mile, 
The ſick up-rais'd their heads, and dropp'd their woes 


awhile. 
LXVIII. 
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LXVIII. 


O heaven (they cry'd) and do we once more ſee 
Von bleſſed ſun, and this green earth ſo fair? 
Are we from noiſome damps of peſt-houſe free? 

© And drink our ſouls the ſweet ethereal air? 
% O thou! or Knight, or God ! who holdeſt there 

That fiend, oh keep him in eternal chains? 

* But what for us, the children of deſpair, : 

Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains? 
** Repentance does irſelf but aggravate our pains.” . 


2 


LXIX. 


The gentle Knight, who aw their rueful caſe, 

Let fall adown his ſilver beard ſome tears. 

*« Certes (quoth he) it is not even in grace, 

% T'undo the paſt, and eke your broken years: 

LNathleſs, to nobler worlds repentance rears, 

With humble hope, her eye; to her is given 

A power the truly contrite heart that chears; 

* She quells the brand by which the rocks are riven; 
« She more than merely ſoftens, ſhe rejoices HRAvEN- 


LXX, 
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LXX. 


% Then patient bear the ſufferings you have earn d, 

« And by theſe ſufferings purify the mind; | 

Let wiſdom be by paſt miſconduct learn'd : 

Or pious die, with penitence reſign'd; 

« And to a life more happy and refin'd, 

« Daubt not, you ſhall, new creatures, yet ariſe. 
20 TilFthen, you may expect in me to find | 

One who will wipe your ſorrow from your eyes, 


One who will ſoothe your pangs, and " you to 
the Mies“. * 
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LXXI. 


They filent heard, and pour'd their thanks in I 

« For you (reſum'd the Knight with ſterner tone) 

« Whoſe hard dry hearts th' obdurate demon ſears, 

That villain's gifts will coſt you many a groan ; 

* Indolorous manſion long you muſt bemoan 

«© His fatal charms, and weep your ſtains away; 

« Till, ſoft and pure as infant-goodneſs grown, 

« You feel a perfect change: then, who can ſay, 
What grace may yet ſhine forth in heaven's eternal Son 


. Gay?” | 
LXXII. 
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LXXII. 


This ſaid, his powerful wand he wav'd anew : 

Inſtant, a glorious angel-train deſcends, 

The Charities, to-wit, of roſy hue ; 

Sweet love their looks a gentle radiance lends, 

And with ſeraphic flame compaſſion blends. 

At once, delighted, to their charge they fly: 

When lo ! a goodly hoſpital aſcends ; 

In which they bade each lenient aid'be nigh, 
That could the ſick-bed ſmoothe of that ſad company. 


LXXIII. 


It was a worthy edify ing ſight, ibn 

And gives to human kind peculiar grace, 

To ſee kind hands attending day and night, 

With tender miniſtry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head; ſome, from the pallid face 
Wipe off the faint cold dews weak nature ſheds ; 
Some reach the healing draught : the whilſt, to chaſe 
The fear ſupreme, around their {often'd beds, . 


Some holy man by pray er all opening heaven diſpreds. 
0 1 1 
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Attended by a glad actlaiming train, 

Of thoſe he reſcu'd bad from gaping hell, 

Then turn'd the Knight; and, to his hall again 

Soft- pacing, ſought of peace the moſſy cell: 

Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell, 

To ſeg the helpleſs wretches that remain'd, 

There left through delves and deſerts dire to yell; 

Amaz'd, their looks with pale diſmay were ſtain'd, | 
And ſpreading wide their hands they meek repentance G7 

feign d. 
LXXV. 


But ah! their ſcorned day of grace was paſt 
For (horrible to tell !) a deſert wild | 
Before them ſtretch'd, bare, comfortleſs, and vaſt ; 
With gibbets, bones, and carcaſes 'defil'd. ; 
There nor trim field, nor lively culture ſmil'd ; 
Nor waving ſhade was ſeen, nor fountain fair; 
But ſands abrupt on ſands lay looſely pid, 
Through which they floundering -toiPd with painful At 
4 | 4 


Whilſt Phæbus ſmote them ſore, and fir d the cloudleſs air. 
8 LXXVI. 
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LXXVI. 


Then, varying to a joyleſs land of bogs,  * 

The fadden'd country a grey waſte-appear'd ; 
Where! nought but putrid ſtreams and Wee ogy 
For ever hung on drizaly-Aufler's beard ; | 

Or elſe the ground by piercing: Caurus ſear'd, 

Was jagg d with froſt, eap'd with glazed ſnow : 
Through theſe extremes a ceaſeleſs round ou teer'd, 
| By cruel fiends ſtill-hurry'd/to-and fro 
ce Gaunt Beggary,and Scorn, with many hell- has unde 


LXXVII. 
The firſt was with baſe dunghill rags yclad, 
Tainting the gale, in which they flutter'd light; 
Of morbid hue his features, ſunk, and ſad; 
His hollow eyne ſhook forth a ſickly light z- 
And o'er his lank jaw- bone, in piteous plight, 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vile; 
Direful to ſee l an heart-appalling ſiglt! 
Meantime, foul ſcurf and blotches him defile ; 


ful And dogs, where-e'er he went, ſtill barked all the while. 


air. 
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LXXVIII. 


The other was a fell deſpightful fiend: | 

Hell holds none worſe in baleful bower below : 

By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keen'd ; 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe : | 

With noſe up-turn'd, he always made a ſhew 

As if he ſmelt ſome nauſeous ſcent ; his eye 

Was cold, and keen, like blaſt from boreal ſnow ; 
And taunts he caſten forth moſt bitterly. 

Such were the twain that of drove this ungodly fry. 


LEXIX ! 


Even ſo through Brentford town, a town of mud, 
An herd of briily ſwine is prick'd along 
The filthy beaſts, that never chew the cud, 
Still grunt, and ſqueak, and fing their troublous ſong, 
And oft they plunge themſelves the mire among : 
But ay the ruthleſs driver goads them on, 
And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng - 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan 3 
Ne ever find they reſt from their unreſting fone. _ 
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Vol. II, 


Til 


Occaſioned by the 


DEATH of Mr. Al K u AN, a particular 
- Friend of the AurHOR's. 


S thoſe we love decay, we dye in part, 
> String after ſtring is ſever'd from the heart; 
Till looſen'd life, at laſt, but breathing clay, 


Without one pang is glad to fall away. | 
Unhappy he, who'lateſt feels the blow, | 
Whoſe eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, y 
Drag'd ling'ring on from partial death to death, - 1 
Till, dying, all he can reſign is breath. 9 
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LL, thodfoul of het I love. 
Ah! tell me, whither art thou fled ; 
To what delightful world above, 
Appointed for the happy dead ? 
e 
Or doſt thou, free, at pleaſure, roam, 
And ſometimes ſhare thy lover's woe; 


Where, void of thee, his chearleſs home 
Can now, alas! no comfort know ? 


1 120Þ. 
Oh ! if thou hover'ſ round my walk, 


While, under ev 'ry well-known "Dag | 
I to thy fancy'd ſhadow talk, 
And every tear is full of thee, 


Should then the weary eye of grief, 
| Beſide ſome ſympathetic ſtream, 
In flumber find a ſhort relief, 1 

Oh viſit thou my ſoothing dream | 


E PI- 
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ey 
E LEY NS 

ON 
Miss STA NLE) 


H“. STANnLzy, reſt, eſcap'd this mortal ſtrife, 
Above the joys, beyond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties ſtain, - - 
And ſternly try thee with a year of pain: 

No more ſweet patience, feigning oft relief, 
Lights thy ſick eye, to cheat a parent's grief: 
With tender art, to fave her anxious groan, 

No more thy boſom preſſes down its own..: 

Now well-earn'd peace is thine, and bliſs ſincere : 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleaſing tear ! 


O born to bloom, then ſink beneath the ſtorm ; 
To ſhow us Virtue in her faireſt form ; 


L3 To 


; N 
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ro ſhow us artleſs Reaſon's moral reign} 
What boaſtful ſcience arrogates in vain x 


Th obedient paſſions knowing each their part; 


Calm light the head, and harmony the heart ! 


a we muſt follow ſoon, will glad obey, 


When a few ſuns have roll'd their cares away, 


Tir'd with vain life, will cloſe the willing eye: 


"Ts the great birth-right of mankind 0 is. 
Bleſt be the bark! that wafts us to the ſhore, 


Where death-divided friends ſhall part no mote : 


To join thee there, here with thy duſt repoſe, 


Is all the hope thy hapleſs mother knows. 


. 


"VS 
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To the Reverend 


Mr. M U R DOC H, 
REecToR of er in x Sufal 


HUS ſafely low, my friend, thou can't not 
__ All: 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er all ; 
No noiſe, no care, no vanity, no ſtrife; 
Men, woods and fields, all breathe untroubled life. 
Then keep each paſſion down, however dear; 
Truſt me, the tender are the moſt ſevere. 
Guard, while 'tis thine, thy philoſophic eaſe, 
And afk no joy but that of virtuous peace; 
Tat bids defiance | to the ſtorms of fate: 
High bliſs is only for a higher ſtate. 
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Got ofoforotoroForoFororotorotoFote, 

Me pry Og 

PARAPHRASE 
ON THE 


LaTTER PART of the Sixth Chapter of 
St. MATTHEW. 


HEN my breaſt labours with oppreſſive care, 
And o'er my cheek deſcends the falling tear; 
While all my warring paſſions are at ſtrife, 


Oh, let me liſten to the words of life ! 


Raptures deep-felt his doctrine did impart, 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 


Think not, when all, your ſcanty ſtores afford, 
Is ſpread at once upon the ſparing board; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 
While, on the roof, the howling tempeſt bears ; 
What farther ſhall this feeble life ſuſtain, 

And what ſhall cloath theſe ſhiv'ring limbs again, 


Say, 


. COA I WW IE, Son . 


of 


E, 


ay, 


They neither toil, nor ſpin, but careleſs grow, 
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Say, does not life its nouriſhment exceed? 
And the fair body its inveſting weed ? 
Behold! and look away your low deſpair— 
See the light tenants of the barren air : 
To them, nor ſtores, nor granaries, belong, 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleaſing ſong ;. 


Yet, your kind heavenly father bends his eye 


On the leaſt wing, that flits along the ſky. 

To him they ſing, when Spring renews the plain, 

To him they cry, in Winter's pinching reign ; 

Nor is their muſic, nor their. plaint in vain : 

He hears the gay, and the diltreſsful call, 

And with unſparing bounty fills them all; * ALD 


Obſerve the riſing lilly's ſnowy grace, 
Obſerve the varidus vegetable race; 
* 
Vet ſee how warm they bluſh ! how bright they glow E 
What regal veſtments can with them compare ! 
What king' ſo ſhining ! or what queen. ſo fair! 


If, ceaſeleſs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds, 
If o'er the fields ſuch lucid robes he ſpreads ; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithleſs, ſay ? 
Is he unwiſe ? or, are ye leſs than they? 


3 SON G. 


0 


226 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


HISSSSSSSSSSSHSSSS 
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NE day the God of fond defire, 
| On miſchief bent, to Damon ſaid, 
Why not diſcloſe your tender fire, 


Not own it to the lovely maid ? 


IT. 


The ſhepherd mark'd his treacherous art, 

And, ſoftly ſighing, thus reply'd : _ 
Tis true, you have ſubdu'd my heart, 
But ſhall not triumph o'er my pride. 


a 


HI. 


The ſlave, in private only bears 

Your bondage, who his love conceals ; 
But when his paſſion he declares, 

You drag him at your chariot-wheels, 


\ 


SONG. 


G. 


Ve gentle ſpirits of the vale, 


"Fa ns 8 
Ann i the fats of kits We :.1* 
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain, 
But to the ſympathetic groves, 
But to the lonely liſtening plain. 


Oh ! when ſhe bleſſes next your ſhade,. | 
Oh ! when her foot-ſteps next are ſeen; 
In flowery tracts along the mead, 
In freſher mazes o'er the green, 


To whom the tears of love are dear, 
From dying lillies waft a gale, 
And figh my ſorrows in her ear. 


Oh! tell her what ſhe cannot blame, 
| Tho? fear my tongue muſt ever bind 3 
Oh tell her that my virtuous flame 

Is as her ſpotleſs ſoul. refin'd.. 


L 6- 
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Not her own guardian angel eyes 
+ With chaſter tenderneſs his care, 
Not purer her own wiſhes riſe, 

Not 1 51 her own Ow in. þ prayer. 


But if, at firſt, her virgin fear, 
Should ſtart at love's ſuſpected name, 
With that of friendſhip ſooth her ear-— 
True love and friendſhip are the ſame. 


0990920990999020902992 
V G. 


F 


Nleſs with my Ananda bleſt, 
In vain I twine the woodbine bower ; 3 
Unleſs to deck her ſweeter breaſt, 
In vain I rear the breathing flower : 


IT. 
Awaken'd by the genial year, 
In vain the birds around me ſing; 
In vain the freſh'ning fields appear: 
Without my love there is no ſpring. 


SONG, 
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OR ever Fortune wilt thou prove, 
1 An unrelenting foe to love, 
And when we meet a mutual heart, 
Come in between, and bid us part: 


| 
. 
| 
[ 
| 
1 
| | 
, 
$ 
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Bid us ſigh on from day to day, 

And wiſh, and with the foul away; 
Till youth and genial years are flown, 
And all the life of life is gone ? 


But buſy buſy ſtill art tnou, | 
To bind the loveleſs joyleſs vow, 
The heart from pleaſure to delude, 


To join the gentle to the rude. 


For once, O Fortune, hear my prayer, 
And I abſolve thy future care ; | 
All other bleſlings I reſign, 

Make but the dear Amanda mine. 


SONG, 


11 —— 
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mn gentle God of ſoft defire, 
Come and poſſeſs my happy breaſt, 
Not fury-like in flames and fire, | 
Or frantick folly's/ wildneſs dreſt; 


But come in friendſhip's angel-guiſe: 
Yet dearer thou than friendſhip art, 
More tender ſpirit in thy eyes, | 
More ſweet. emotions at the heart.. 


O come with goodneſs in thy train, 
With peace and pleaſure void of ſtorm, 
And wouldſt thou me for ever gain 

put on Amanda's winning form. 


0 D k. 
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Nightingale, beſt poet of the grove, 
That plaintive ſtrain can ne er belong to thee, 
Bleſt in the full poſſeſſion of thy love: 
O lend that ſtrain, ſweet Nightingale, to me 


»Tis mine, alas! to mourn my wretched fate: 
I love a maid who all my boſom charms ,. 

Yet loſe my days without this lovely mate; 
Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 


You, happy birds! by nature's ſimple laws | 
Lead your ſoft lives, ſuſtain'd by nature's fare 3 
Vou dwell wherever roving fancy draws, 
And love and ſong is all your pleaſing care: 


But we, vain ſlaves of intereſt and of pride, 

Dare not be bleſt leſt envious tongues ſhould blame: 
And hence, 1n vain, I languiſh for my bride ; 

O mourn with me, ſweet bird, my hapleſs flame. 


3 To 
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To SERAPHINA, . 
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EE wanton's charms, however bright, 

Are like the falſe illuſive light, 
Whoſe flatt'ring unauſpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays : 
But that ſweet ray your beauties dart, 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart, 
Is like the ſacred Queen of night, 
Who pours a lovely gentle light 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bleſt 
Conducting them to peace and reſt. | 


A vicious love depraves the mind, 
'Tis anguiſh, guilt, and folly join'd ; 
Bat Seraphina's eyes diſpenſe 
A mild and gracious influence; 

Such as in viſions angels ſhed 
Around the heav'n-illumin'd head. 


Ye ug I , To 
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To love thee, Seraphina, ſure 

Is to be tender, happy, pure ; 

'Tis from low paſſions to eſcape, 

And woo bright virtue's faireſt ſhape ; 
Tis extaſy with wiſdom join'd ; 

And heaven infus'd into the mind. 
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9 
ON 
AOLUSs HARP . 


- 
Thereal race, inhabitants of air, 
Who hymn your God amid the ſecret grovez 


Ve unſeen beings to my harp repair, 
And raiſe majeſtic ſtrains, or melt in love. 


"Tx; 
Thoſe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid 
With what ſoft woe they thrill the lover's heart 
Sure from the hand of ſome unhappy maid, 
Who dy'd of love, theſe ſweet complainings part. 
* Zolui's Harp, is a muſical inſtrument, which with the 


wind, invented by Mr. Oſwald ; its rties are deſcribed in 
the Caſtle of Indolence, * * : 


III. 


—— 
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III. 
Bit hark I chat ſtrain was of a graver tone. 
On the deep ſtrings his hand ſome hermit throws; 
Or he the ſacred Bard g who ſat alone, 
In the drear waſte, and wept his people's woes: 


IV. 
Such was the ſong which Zion's children ſung, 
| When by Euphrater' fiream they made their plaints 
And to ſuch ſadly ſolemn notes are ſtrung 
Angelic harps, to ſooth a dying ſaint. 


V. 
Methinks I hear the full celeſtial choir, 
Thro' heaven's high dome their awful anthem raiſe z 
Now chanting clear,” and now they all conſpire 
To ſwell the lofty hymn, from praiſe to praiſe. 


VI. 
Let me, ye wand' ring Tpirits of the wind, 
Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the ſtring, 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join d, 
For till you c-aſe, my Muſe forgets to ſing. 
4 | t ab. a 2 — 
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ON 
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* 


Fall. mildly pleaſing ſolitude, 
Companion of the wiſe, and good ; 


But, from whoſe holy, piercing eye, 
The herd of fools, and villains fly. 


Oh ! how I love with thee to walk, 
And liſten to thy whiſper'd talk, 
Which innocence, and truth imparts, 
And melts the moſt obdurate hearts 


A thouſand ſhapes you wear with eaſe, 
And ſtill in every ſhape you pleaſe. 

Now wrapt in ſome myſterious dream, 

A lone philoſopher you ſeem; | 


Now 
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Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 
And now you ſweep the vaulted fy, 

A ſhepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten ſtrain, 

A lover now, with all the grace 

Of that ſweet paſſion in your face : - 
Then, calm'd to friendſhip, you aſſume 
The gentle · looking Ha x ronb's bloom, 
As, with her Mvus1900R a, ſhe, 

(Her Mus1noRa fond of thee) 

Amid the long withdrawing vale, 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 


 'Thine is the balmy breath of morn, 
Juſt as the dew-bent roſe is born ; 
And while Meridian fervous beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening ſcenes decay, 
And the faint landſkip ſwims away, 
 Thine is the doubtful ſoft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muſing thine. 


Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, 
The Virtues of the ſage, and ſwain ; 


Plain 


Plain Innocence in white array'd, 


Before thee lifts her fearleſs head : 7 | kT 


Religion's beams around thee ſhine, | 
And chear thy glooms with light divine : 
About thee ſports ſweet Liberty; 
And rapt Urania ſings to thee, 


Oh, let me pierce thy ſecret cell! 
And in thy deep receſſes dwell ; 
Perhaps from Norawood's oak-clad hill, 
When meditation has her fill, 

T juſt may caſt my careleſs eyes 
Where London's ſpiry turrets riſe, 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pail, 
Then ſhield me in the woods again. 
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THE, 
RETURN from, the Fox-cnacs . 


A BuRLEsSQUE, Potm,, in the Manner of 


\ HE fox is killd Dogs, ſteeds, and men return 
In weary triumph. Foremoſt rides the Squire, 

And leads to ghoſtly halls of grey renown 

With woodland honours grac'd, the fox's fur 

Deſcending decent from the roof, and ſpread 

O'er the drear walls with antic figures fierce 

The flag's large front. Hark ! the ſonorous horn 

Their near approach proclaims : the joyous troop 

Mix their loud hollows, till the crazy. dome 

Beneath their uproar ſhakes Not more diſturb'd 

Were Oeta's caverns, or old Pelion's dens, 


® The greater part ef theſe verſes were formerly inſerted. in Mr, 
Thomfon's AUTUMN; but being of a different character and ſtile 
from the reſt, and rather belonging to the Mock Heroick, or Bur- 
leſque way of writing, it has been judged proper to leave them out 
ebere in the preſent edition, and inlert them ere, by themſelves, . 
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When, with diſorder'd mirth, to midnight bowls, 


Tbelſalian Centaurs from the chace return d. 
Behold ! the fuel'd chimney blazes wide; 

The tankards foam, and the ſtrong table groans 
Beneath the vaſt Sirloin, Britannia 8 boaſt, 


In which, with deſperate knife, her hardy ſons - 


Make deep inciſion, and exulting tal k 

of England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd, 
While hence they borrow: vigour ; or amain 
Into the paſty plung'd, at intervals, 

(If ſtomach keen can intervals allow) 

Relate at large the wonders of the day: 

He then is loudeſt heard who topt the chace, 
Who every maze evoly'd, and every guile 
Diſclos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who ſaw the villain ſeiz d, and dying hard 


Without complaint, tho' by an hundred mouths 


Relentleſs torn : O glorious he beyond 

His daring peers ! oft have his fractur'd bones 
And diſlocated joints his virtue ſhewn, 

And generous ardour for heroic deeds: 

Before him now, to recompenſe his toils, 


The chine immenſe, or goodly pudding ſmoaks. 


Then ſated Hunger bids his brother Thirſt 
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Nor ſober ſhift, is to the puking wretch ; 
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Produce the mighty bowl 1 the mighty bowl. 


Swell'd high with fiery juice, ſteams liberal round 


- A potent gale, delicious as the breath 


Of Maia, to the love-ſick ſhepherdeſs, 
On violets diffus d, while ſoft ſhe hears 


Her panting ſhepherd ſtealing to her arme. 


Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn 
Mature and perfect, from its dark retreat 


Of thirty years: the Britiſb neCar now 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

Even with the vineyard's nobleſt boaſt to vie. 

Then thoughtful h, beneath a cloud of ſmoke, 
Wreath'd fragrant from the pipe, each graver head 
A while compoſes : but the jollier train 

Of youthful ſportſmen beat the brick-pay'd hall 
With vigorous dancing to the ſhrill-voic'd pipe 
And ſounding tabor ; or romp-loving mi 
Is hanl'd about, in gallantry robuſt. + 


Ar laſt theſe puling idleneſſes laid. 
Aſide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Cloſe in firm circle; and ſet, ardent, in 
For ſerious drinking. Nor evaſion ſly, 
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Vor. II. a : In 
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Indulg'd apart; but earneft, brimming bowls ' 
Lave every ſoul, the table floating round, - ade 

And pavement, faithleſs to the fuddled foot. 

Thus as they ſwim in mutual ſwill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, | 
Reels faſt from theme to theme; from horſes, hounds, 
To church or miſtreſs, politics or ghoſt, 

_ In endleſs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 

Mean-time, with ſudden interruption, loud, 

Th' impatient catch burſts from the joyous heart: 
That moment touch'd is each congenial foul ;. 

And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 

The laugh, the ſlap, the jocund curſe goes round; 
While from their ſlumbers ſhook, the kennel'd hounds 
Mix in the muſic of the day again. 
As when the tempeſt, that has ve the deep = 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs fall :- 
So gradual finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues, 
Unable to-take up the cumbrous word, 

Lie quite diſſoly d. | Before their maudlin eyes, 
Seen dim and blue, the doable tapers eng 0 * eg 
Like the ſun wading thro the miſty ſky.” ' 2 
Then, fliding ſoft, they drop. Confus'd above, 
Glaſſes and bones Pipes and gaverteers, panting 
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Retiring, full of rumination ſad, 
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As if the table even itſelf was drunk, - | 
Lie a wet broken ſcene ; and wide, below, 

Is heap'd the ſocial ſlaughter : where aſtride 

The lubber Power in filthy triumph fits, 
Slumbrous, inclining till from fide to fide, 

And ſteeps them drench'd in potent ſleep till morn. 
Perhaps ſome doQor, of tremendous paunch, 
Awful and deep, a black abyſs of drink, 

Out-lives them all ; and from his bury'd flock. 


Laments the weakneſs of theſe latter times.. 


End of the Szxcond Vor uur. 
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